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LJUIE 

LOUIE! 


It  boggles  the  imagination  . . . 

Here  we  are  in  Space  City,  USA,  home  of  the  astronauts  and  heart  transplants 
and  the  Galleria!  Boom  town,  oil  capital,  shipping  center,  sixth  biggest  and  mov¬ 
ing  on  up.  City  on  the  make. 

Take  Houston  at  face  value,  grant  its  assumptions,  and  you’d  still  think  they 
could  do  better  than  Louie  Welch.  But  with  a  bastion  of  progressive  journalism 
like  the  Houston  Chronicle  to  back  him  up,  it’s  no  wonder  . . . 

Chronicle:  “Mayor  Louie  Welch  said  today  all  revolutionaries,  black  and  white, 
right  and  left,  are  under  surveillance  by  the  police  department . . .  Welch  particul¬ 
arly  mentioned  the  black  revolutionary  group  People’s  Party  II.  He  said  its  mem¬ 
bers  will  be  under  surveillance  until  they  disband  ‘or  we  get  them  in  jail  or  until 
they  cease  being  revolutionaries.’  ” 

It  is  now  illegal  in  Houston  to  be  a  “revolutionary!”'  Our  good  mayor  has,  in 
one  fell  swoop,  placed  a  state  of  mind  outside  the  law.  The  city  of  Houston  now 
proscribes  certain  thought  patterns.  You  don’t  have  to  do  anything;  just  being 
one  of  them  revolutionaries  (shudder)  is  enough. 

But  what  of  the  Houston  Chronicle,  that  courageous  newspaper  that  dared  to 
print  the  New  York  Times  series  on  the  Pentagon  Report.  The  one  that  scores 
censorship  and  attacks  on  the  cherished  freedom  of  the  press,  well,  when  Mayor 
Louie  out-Agnews  Agnew,  it’s  nothing  but  Right  on  to  the  boys  at  the 
Endowment. 

Chronicle:  “We  think  fair-minded  Houstonians  will  agree  with  Mayor  Louie 
Welch’s  statement  this  week  about  revolutionaries  . .  . 

“We  have  in  our  society  today  a  disturbing  number  of  dedicated  revolution¬ 
aries,  especially  among  the  young,  whose  purpose  is  to  destroy  the  American  sys¬ 
tem  of  government.  They  do  not  hesitate  to  use  terror  or  dynamite  to  destroy 
what  they  consider  to  be  an  evil  society. 

“These  persons  are  not  necessarily  Communists,  although  some  of  them  are. 
They  are  anarchists,  in  some  cases.  They  are  pacifists.  They  are  opponents  of  the 
Vietnam  war.  Many  are  Marxists.  Some  are  Maoists.  They  agree  only  that  the 
status  quo  must  be  overturned  —  in  the  hope  that  whatever  follows  will  be  better. 

“Our  system  of  government  guarantees  the  citizens  right  of  free  speech,  free 
assembly  and  the  right  of  unencumbered!  political  activity  —  so  long  as  it  is  peace 
able  and  does  not  violate  the  rights  of  any  other  citizens.” 

Free  speech?  Free  assembly?  Unencumbered  political  activity?  The  laws  of 
the  state  make  specific  acts  illegal.  Mayor  Welch,  with  the  Chronicle  clapping  in 
time,  has  gone  one  step  farther:  thoughts  that  are  unsavory  to  certain  powers 
that  be  are  now  verboten  in  our  town. 

Space  City!:  “Dear  Chronicle,  did  you  not  notice  that  Mayor  Louis  made  his 
pithy  comments  on  the  opening  day  of  Bartee  Haile’s  trial.  Did  you  not  notice 
that  his  attack  pointed  to  not  one  act  of  violence  or  other  treachery  allegedly 
perpetrated  by  these  ‘revolutionaries?’  Did  it  cross  your  mind  his  timing  might, 
be  aimed  at  putting  the  FEAR  into  the  hearts  and  minds  ofjdr.  and  Mrs.  Hous¬ 
ton  town?  Or  has  the  good  ol’  journalistic  tradition  of  fragmenting  the  news 
made  it  impossible  for  you  to  make  those  kinds  of  Connections  anymore?” 

Well,  guess  we’ll  have  to  say  it:  we  're  revolutionaries  too!  Thomas  Jefferson 
(remember  him?)  said  you  need  a  good  ol’  revolution  every  seven  years  or  so. 

We  figure  this  one’s  long  overdue,  Mayor  Louie  Welch  notwithstanding. 

-  Space  City!  Collective  • 
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City  and  State  (ZIP) , 


CORRECTION 

The  Secretary  of  the  Health,  Educa¬ 
tion  and  Welfare  Department  did  not 
rule  that  HEW  couldn’t  act  on  the  en¬ 
tire  complaint  of  sex  discrimination 
against  the  University  of  Texas  at 
Austin,  as  reported  in  Space  City,  Vol. 
Ill,  No.6.  The  ruling  that  students  and 
their  problems  were  not  within  the 
HEW’s  jurisdiction  meant  that  it  could 
only  act  on  the  portion  of  the  com¬ 
plaint  which  involved  faculty  and  staff 
at  the  university. 
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Louie’s  Nightmare 


by  Karen  Northcott 

The  testimony  in  the  Bartee  Haile 
trial  and  its  accompanying  public  state¬ 
ments  have  reinforced  what  the  radic¬ 
al  community  and  its  fellow  travelers 
have  known  for  years.  That  they  can 
expect  continual  police  harassment, 
surveillance  and  an  atmosphere  of 
violence. 

Statements  by  both  Mayor  Welch 
and  Police  Chief  Herman  Short,  testim¬ 
ony  of  the  witnesses  and  the  allega¬ 
tions  of  the  prosecution  all  point  to  a 
continued  policy  of  repression. 

Mayor  Louie  Welch  said  Monday 
in  his  weekly  press  conference  that 
revolutionaries,  and  specifically  Peo¬ 
ples  Party  II,  would  be  under  surveill¬ 
ance  until  they  disband,  “we  get  them 
in  jail  or  they  cease  to  be  revolution¬ 
aries.”  The  mayor’s  statement  was  in 
response  to  a  question  by  Mitch  Green 
of  Pacifica  Radio,  concerning  con¬ 
tinual  police  harassment  on  Dowling 
Street. 

“You  can’t  have  an  armed  camp  of 
citizens  preying  on  motorists  as  Peo¬ 
ples  Party  II  was  doing,”  the  Mayor 
said,  referring  to  the  Dowling  Street 
shoot  out  July  26  of  last  year. 

In  response  to  the  Mayor’s  state¬ 
ment,  Police  Chief  Herman  Short  said 
that  his  department  is  taking  no  new 
steps  to  control  revolutionary  activity. 
(Hell,  the  policy  they  have  now  is 
pretty  effective,  at  least  in  contribut¬ 
ing  to  the  level  of  paranoia.) 

Short  said  officers  of  the  Criminal 
Intelligence  Division  stake  out  homes, 
trail  suspects,  infiltrate  groups  with 
undercover  agents  and  utilize  electron¬ 
ic  surveillance. 

He  said  that  police  are  investigat¬ 
ing  right  and  left-wing  violence  with 
equal  vigor. 

“Since  most  left-wing  violence  is 


against  government  forces,  people  see 
this,  activity  as  a  greater  threat  than 
right-wing  violence  against  private 
citizens.  Both  types  ai&r>outside  the 
law  and  will  not  be  tolerated  by  our 
department,”  Short  said. 

Yet  when  one  talks  about  violence 
in  Houston,  it’s  accepted,  even  by 
Newsweek,  that  the  violence  is  direct¬ 
ed  against  the  left;  not  just  the  ultra 
left,  but  the  liberals  too.  There  has 
been  no  “left-wing  violence  against 
any  government  forces”  in  Houston. 
All  of  the  violence  has  been  perpetrat¬ 
ed  by  the  right-wing  against  the  left. 

Bartee’s  lawyer  filed  a  mistrial 
motion  on  the  grounds  that  the  juror’s 
might  have  been  prejudiced  by  the 
publicity  given  the  Mayor’s  and  the 
Police  Chief’s  statements.  Judge  Wall¬ 
ace  Moore  denied  the  motion  on  the 
grounds  that  what  they  said  was  no 
more  provocative  than  anything  heard 
in  the  courtroom. 

Debby  Leonard,  Socialist  Workers 
Party  candidate  for  Mayor,  appeared 
before  the  City  Council  Wednesday 
morning  to  protest  Welcn's  remarks. 

“In  the  face  of  the  record  of  this 
city  administration  and  the  Houston 
Police  Department,  it  is  indeed  out¬ 
rageous  for  the  Mayor  to  blame  viol¬ 
ence  on  so-called  ‘revolutionary 
groups’  fighting  for  change  in  Houston. 
In  fact,  dissenting  organizations  and 
individuals,  as  well  as  many  unin¬ 
volved  persons  from  the  Black,  Chic- 
ano  and  student  communities  have 
consistently  been  the  victims  of  viol¬ 
ence  perpetrated  against  them  by  the 
Houston  Police  and  right-wing  terror¬ 
ists  ...”  Leonard  said. 

“To  add  insult  to  injury,  Mayor 
Welch  had  the  gall  to  single  out 
Peoples  Party  II  for  special  attention 
on  the  eve  of  the  trial  of  Bartee  Haile 
on  a  frame-up  charge  of  assault  to 
murder 


Peoples  Party  II  leader  Carl  Hamp¬ 
ton  was  killed  in  the  incident  and 
Haile  was  critically  wounded,  her  state¬ 
ment  said. 

She  ask)  protested  the  statement 
made  by  Herman  Short. 

“Police  Chief  Herman  Short  has 
stated  that  this  surveillance  policy  has 
been  in  effect  for  several  years.  Is  this 
why  the  Houston  Police  were  so  effect¬ 
ive  in  harrassing  political  dissenters 
and  so  ineffective  in  capturing  those 
responsible  for  right-wing  terrorism 
until  a  massive  local  and  national  out¬ 
cry  forced  them  to  identify  and  arrest 
known  Klansmen  who  had  been  oper¬ 
ating  with  immunity  for  years,”  she 
said. 

The  reaction  of  two  Houston  law¬ 
yers  concerning  the  Mayor’s  statement 
were  critical.  Attorney  David  Berg 
said,  “I  think  it  was  an  attempt  to 
coerce  a  conviction  by  the  administra¬ 
tion  of  the  city.  As  a  lawyer,  I  con¬ 
demn  it.” 

He  compared  the  statement  to  Nix¬ 
on’s  comment  during  the  Charles  Man- 
son  trial,  calling  it  “reprehensible.” 

Attorney  Ben  Levy  said,  “At  the 
least  the  Mayor’s  statement  was  im¬ 
proper.  Welch  was  being  his  typical 
opportunistic  self.  He  shows  a  much 
more  sensitive  eye  towards  what  is 
popular  than  to  what  is  constitution¬ 
al.” 

The  sentiment  of  both  the  Mayor 
and  the  Police  Chief  concerning 
“revolutionaries”  has  not  changed 
over  the  years.  Mayor  Welch,  on  July 
27,  197  0,  commented  over  the  phone 
from  Berne,  Switzerland,  where  he 
was  vacationing,  on  the  murder  of 
Carl  Hampton,  “I  am  sorry  an  in¬ 
cident  like  this  has  occurred,  but  I  am 
pleased  by  the  restraint  which  the 
police  have  shown  over  the  last  two 
weeks  as  the  situation  built  up. 


“From  intelligence  reports  I  re¬ 
ceived  before  leaving  and  from  those 
relayed  to  me  while  traveling  it  was 
obviously  only  a  matter  of  time  be¬ 
fore  these  revolutionaries  would  go 
too  far  and  leave  the  police  no  alter¬ 
native  but  to  move  in.” 


Police  Chief  Short  said  on  July  27, 
1970,  “The  police  made  every  effort 
to  prevent  this.  We  made  it  quite  plain 
we  will  not  tolerate  lawlessness  of  this 
type.  I  think  it  has  been  made  amply 
dear  to  all  citizens  of  this  city,  what 
these  people  intended  to  do.’* 

Short  commented  almost  a  year 
later  in  an  interview  granted  to  Nath¬ 
an  Fain:  “So  one  night  a  bunch  of 
these  people  decided  to  block  off  the 
street  from  traffic.  So  we  descended 
on  them  like  a  rooster  on  a  Juney 
bug,  while  they  were  out  there  with 
the  avowed  intentions  of  killing  police 
officers.  Lucky  they  didn’t  have  25  or 
30  of  them  shot  dead.” 

Officer  J.O  (BO)  Norris  testified 
that  he  had  gone  to  the  2800  block  of 
Dowling  Street,  without  a  warrant, 
with  “14  rounds  of  30.8  ammunition 
from  home,  maybe  a  box  of  12  gSUge 
ammunition  for  a  shotgun  and  one 
extra  magazine  for  a  45  automatic  to 
surveil  the  area  and  to  neutralize 
snipers.”  A  little  heavy  handed  sur¬ 
veillance,  one  might  add. 

Assistant  District  Attorney  Bob 
Bennet,  in  an  inflammatory  sum¬ 
mation,  asked  “If  your  public  trans¬ 
portation  was  boarded  by  gun  toting 
individuals  soliciting,  what  would  you 
want  the  police  to  do?  In  uniform  or 
out?  What  if  it  had  happened  in 
YOUR  community. 

“You’ve  got  to  have  hard  aggressive 
individuals  in  the  police  department. 
It  takes  a  special  kind  of  individual,  a 
special  kind  of  man  to  devote  his  life 
to  this.” 
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by  E.F.  Shawver,  Jr. 

It  takes  a  kid  with  his  or  her  first 
chemistry  set  (I  was  no  exception) 
about  15  minutes  to  fill  the  house 
with  the  odor  of  sulfur  dioxide  which 
is  made  simply  by  burning  sulfur  in  air. 
In  high  school  our  chemistry  teacher 
once  showed  the  class  how  pale,  yel¬ 
lowish,  poisonous  sulfur  dioxide  is 
converted  into  dense,  white,  poisonous 
sulfur  trioxide  which  reacts  with  wa¬ 
ter  to  make  sulfuric  acid.  An  awe¬ 
some  sight. 

The  Stauffer  Chemical  Company’s 
plant  at  8615  Manchester  (about  five 
.blocks  down  the  road  from  Harris  Ele¬ 
mentary  School)  does  this  on  a  large 
scale  and  does  the  world  a  service  by 
using  a  lot  of  sulfur-rich  petroleum 
wastes  which  might  otherwise  turn  our 
waters  black.  But,  alas,  the  process 
does  not  always  appear  to  be  under 
Stauffer’s  control. 

Sulfur  dioxide  has  a  characteristic 
and  very  unpleasant  odor  well-known 
to  those  who  live  or  work  in  the  vicini¬ 
ty  of  the  Ship  Channel.  Even  casual 
visitors  have  been  known  to  remark  on 
it.  In  small  concentrations  it  is  offen¬ 
sive;  in  heavier  concentrations  it  will 
make  you  sick  or  even  kill  you. 

On  April  22  of  this  year,  between 
80  and  100  persons  working  on  two 
ships  just  north  of  the  Stauffer  plant 
were  overcome  by  a  cloud  of  sulfur 
dioxide  and  sulfur  trioxide  which  Hou¬ 
ston  Health  Department  investigator 
Louis  Vandercerer  said  came  from  the 
chemical  plant.  (Four  victims  of 
this  incident  have  since  filed  suit  ag¬ 
ainst  Stauffer  for  $1.2  million  claim¬ 
ing  “nervous  and  respiratory”  disor¬ 
ders  as  a  result  of  the  gassing.) 

On  June  29.  dockworkers  in  the 
same  general  area  were  overcome  shor¬ 
tly  after  a  Houston  Air  Pollution  Con¬ 
trol  inspector  had  #een  the  tail  end  of 
a  plume  emitted  from  a  Stauffer  stack. 
The  yellow  smoke  apparently  was  car¬ 
ried  along  by  the  wind  and  dropped  on¬ 
to  the  dock  area  when  the  wind  tem¬ 
porarily  died.  The  wind  picked  up 
shortly  thereafter  and  dispersed  the 
fumes  but  in  the  interval  59  workers 
were  gassed.  When  the  men  returned 
to  work  the  following  day,  four  of 
them  were  given  the  task  of  watching 
the  Stauffer  stack  for  emissions. 

On  July  8,  a  Brooklyn  woman  and 
her  four  grandchildren  were  hospital¬ 
ized  from  fumes  they  inhaled  while 
aboard  a  ship  docked  in  Houston. 
Thev  were  about  to  leave  on  the  next 
leg  of  a  cruise  which  they  were  taking 
to  escape  air  pollution  in  the  New 
York  City  area. 

The  most  recent  incident  was  late 


in  the  afternoon  of  July  11  when  some 
30  longshoremen  were  given  oxygen 

by  the  Volunteer  Mercy  Corps  after7 
inhaling  fumes  which  cause  burning  of 
the  eyes  and  throat.  One  Corps  wor¬ 
ker  reported  seeing  yellowish  white 
smoke  coming  from  a  Stauffer  stack 
at  about  that  time  but  investigators 
from  the  plant  reported  nothing  out 
of  the  ordinary  according  to  plant 
manager  E.G.  Lang. 


The  gassings  have  resulted  in  a  ser¬ 
ies  of  legal  actions  on  the  part  of  the 
City  of  Houston  and  the  Texas  Air 
Control  Board.  The  city  filed  suit  ag¬ 
ainst  Stauffer  in  civil  district  court  ask¬ 
ing  for  a  court  order  enjoining  the 
chemical  company  of  cease  pollution. 
This  action,  which  was  set  in  motion 
by  the  April  22  unpleasantness,  was 
approved  by  city  council  on  June  16 
but  was  delayed  to  give  the  air  board 
time  to  join  the  suit.  The  restraining 
order  was  denied  by  Dist.  Judge  Wil¬ 
liam  N.  Blanton,  Jr.,  who  set  an  Aug. 

3  hearing  to  decide  whether  there  was 
sufficient  evidence  of  Stauffer’s  re¬ 
sponsibility  in  the  matter  to  justify  it. 

On  July  12,  the  Texas  Air  Control 
Board  issued  an  emergency  order  for 
Stauffer  to  stop  polluting  the  air. 
This  was  the  first  such  order  ever  issu¬ 
ed  under  the  1967  Texas  Clean  Air 
Act. 

The  July  12  order  was  an  order  to 
“discontinue  immediately  all  emissions 
of  air  contaminants”  from  the  chemi¬ 
cal  plant.  It  was  not  specifically  an  or¬ 
der  to  shut  down  the  plant  but  would 
amount  to  that  if  this  proved  to  be  the 
only  way  to  stop  the  pollution.  Stauf¬ 
fer,  whose  operations  according  to 
plant  manager  Lang,  “are  not  harmful 
to  the  health  of  anyone  in  the  area,” 
refused  to  shut  down  and  maintained 
that  it  would  “continue  to  operate  in 
full  compliance  with  city  and  state  pol¬ 
lution  laws.”  This  implies  a  denial 
that  the  plant  had  ever  violated  such 
laws. 

The  Clean  Air  Act,  under  which  air 
board  Executive  Secretary  Charles  R. 
Barden  issued  the  emergency  order,  re¬ 
quires  the  board  to  meet  as  soon  as  pos¬ 
sible  after  such  an  order  is  issued  for 
the  purpose  of  affirming,  modifying  or 
setting  it  aside.  At  its  meeting  last  Thu¬ 
rsday,  the  Board  unanimously  affirmed 
the  Monday  order.  That  afternoon, 
Judge  Blanton  issued  the  injunction 
against  Stauffer,  presumably  after  ad¬ 
missions  by  the  company  made  at  the 
11  a.m.  hearing  had  indicated  sufficient 
grounds  for  doing  this  without  a  full 
hearing,  as  originally  planned. 

The  board’s  order  forbids  all  emis¬ 


sion  of  pollutants  (presumably  down 
to  the  last  molecule)  but  the  court’s 
order  prohibits  only  pollutants  in  large 
enough  quantities  to  constitute  a  pub¬ 
lic  nuisance  under  common  law  stan¬ 
dards. 

Stauffer  has  been  extremely  reluc¬ 
tant  to  accept  blame  for  any  of  the 
gassings.  On  July  13  the  company  was 
not  admitting  responsibility  for  any  of 
the  four  incidents.  The  following  day 
the  company  stated  its  intention  to 
show  that  it  “has  been  in  full  compli¬ 
ance  with  the  law  and  is  in  fact  not 
guilty"  and  to  arrive  at  a  scientific  de¬ 
termination  of  the  nature  and  source 
of  air  pollution  in  the  vicinity  through 
the  installation  of  instruments  in  the 
dock  area. 

However,  at  the  Thursday  morning 
hearing,  vice  president  Harold  Mickley, 
who  had  flown  down  from  New  York 
for  the  occasion,  admitted  that  the 


by  Victoria  Smith 

Last  week  was  a  bad  one  for  pollu¬ 
ters. 

At  City  Hall,  city  council  authoriz¬ 
ed  an  air  pollution  suit  against  the  not- 


April  22  and  June  29  gaaaings  appeared 
to  have  resulted  from  “faulty  start-up” 
operations  in  sulfur  unit  No.  1.  This 
had  been  his  conclusion  at  the  end  of 
a  “searching  inquiry.”  (An  apparently 
not  so  searching  inquiry  had  been  con¬ 
ducted  the  afternoon  of  the  June  29 
incident  which  occurred  around  3  p.m. 
At  that  time  manager  Lang  stated  that 
no  emission  had  occurred,  basing  this 
on  records  of  operations  going  on  be¬ 
tween  noon  and  3:15  p.m.) 

Mickley  still  says  that  he  does  not 
believe  the  July  8  and  July  11  inci¬ 
dents  to  be  in  any  way  connected  with 
Stauffer.  Although  he  admitted  that 
the  April  and  June  accidents  were  “pro¬ 
bably”  Stauffer’s  fault  he  assured  the 
board  that  the  company  is  “doing 
everything  in  its  power  to  make  sure 
that  they  do  not  occur  again.” 

In  the  meantime,  it  might  be  a  good 
idea  to  stay  upwind  of  Stauffer  Chem¬ 
ical  Co. 


orious  Stauffer  Chemical  Co.  Monday, 
July  12,  and  the  Texas  Air  Control 
Board  followed  it  up  a  few  hours  later 
with  an  unprecedented  ultimatum  -  -  - 
clean  up  or  shut  down. 

At  about  the  same  time,  several 
blocks  away  in  the  Family  Law  Center, 


Tom  Roach  of  Phoenix  begs  off  before  Commissioners  while  polution  control's  Que- 
bedeaux  reaches  for  his  pipe. 


County  Finally 
Moves  on  Phoenix 
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It! 


the  Harris  County  Commissioners  were 
voting  unanimously  to  grant  County 
Atty.  Joe  W.  Resweber  permission  to 
file  suit  against  Phoenix  Chemical  Co., 
a  waste  chemical  recycling  plant  on 
Choate  Rd.  near  Friendswood. 

The  county’s  action  came  after 
Phoenix  had  failed  to  meet  a  deadline 
at  midnight,  July  12,  for  pollution 
abatement.  Three  months  ago  the 
commissioners  had  granted  the  com¬ 
pany  a  90-day  extension,  over  the  pro¬ 
tests  of  Dr.  Walter  Quebedeaux,  coun¬ 
ty  pollution  control  director.  Quebe¬ 
deaux  had  recommended  that  the 
court  authorize  a  suit  at  that  time,  ar¬ 
guing  that  Phoenix  for  several  months 
had  been  holding  its  own  at  or  near  the 
top  of  his  “polluter  of  the  month”  list. 

But  Thomas  Reinhardt,  president 
of  Phoenix,  at  that  time  persuaded 
the  commissioners  to  hold  off  for 
three  months,  and  assured  them  that 
the  company  could  significantly  clean 
up  its  air  and  water  pollution  problem 
within  that  period. 

As  of  10:30  p.m.  Sunday,  July  11, 
however,  odors  that  could  be  traced  to 
the  plant  were  detected  near  Almeda 
Mall,  Quebededux  said  last  Monday. 
One  of  his  field  investigators  corro¬ 
borated  this  report  some  hours  later. 
The  odor,  Quebedeaux  said ,  seemed  to 
be  emanating  from  the  company’s  sty- 
rine  tar  pits. 

Thomas  Roach,  vice  president  of 
manufacturing  for  Phoenix,  spoke  on 
behalf  of  the  company.  He  described 
the  progress  Phoenix  had  made  in  pol¬ 
lution  abatement  and  denied  that  the 
company  was  in  violation  of  state  wa¬ 
ter  quality  statutes. 

(Dr.  Jack  Hartung,  a  director  of  the 
Clear  Creek  Basin  Authority,  had  earli¬ 
er  told  the  court  that  the  authority 
“supports  without  equivocation  Dr. 


Quebedeaux’s  efforts  to  bring  suit  ag¬ 
ainst  Phoenix.”)  We  later  asked  Quebe¬ 
deaux  if  Phoenix  was  correct  in  claim¬ 
ing  that  it  presented  no  water  pollu¬ 
tion  problem.  He  said  that  he  doubted 
the  company  would  have  received  a  let¬ 
ter  from  the  Texas  Water  Quality  Boa¬ 
rd  requesting  a  conference  had  Phoen¬ 
ix  not  been  contributing  to  water  pol¬ 
lution.  He  added  that  the  county 
would  be  asking  for  all  the  injunctive 
relief  the  statute  would  give,  for  air 
and  water  pollution. 

Roach,  however,  maintained  that 
the  court  should  not  have  to  authorize 
a  suit,  since  Phoenix  had  demonstrated 
“an  excellent  show  of  good  faith.” 

“I  am  satisfied  that  the  manage¬ 
ment  of  Phoenix  is  dedicated  to  being 
a  good  nieghbor,”  Roach  said,  adding 
that  he  himself  lives  in  rtearby  Friends¬ 
wood. 

Roach  did  admit  that  there  was 
still  some  “residual, odor”  coming  pri¬ 
marily  from  the  styrine  tar  pits,  but 
said  the  cqgipaiiy  was  testing  odor  re¬ 
ducing  cfiimicals  to  deal  with  that  pro¬ 
blem. 

Roach  sat  down.  The  decision  was 
up  to  the  commissioners.  Residents  of 
Friendswood  and  other  communities 
located  near  Phoenix  were  present  in 
the  courtroom  that  morning  to  make 
sure  that  the  court  voted  for  the  suit. 
The  commissioners  had  refused  to  au¬ 
thorize  a  suit  against  the  company  sin¬ 
ce  last  September,  and  they  had  vowed 
that  after  this  90-day  period  was  up, 
there  would  be  no  more  extensions 
for  Phoenix. 

There  was  an  unusually  long  silence. 
Judge  Bill  Elliot  glanced  over  a  letter 
from  the  county  attorney,  which  said, 
quite  correctly,  that  it  was  up  to  the 
commissioners  court  to  authorize  the 
suit.  “Is  there  a  motion?”  he  asked 


softly.  Another  silence.  Finally,  Com¬ 
missioner  Kyle  Chapman  spoke  up: 
“I  move.”  Commissioner  Bill  Elliot 
immediately  added  a  second.  Com¬ 
missioner  E.A.  (Squatty)  Lyons  look¬ 
ed  puzzled.  “What?”  he  said.  The 
judge  asked  for  a  clarification:  was 
the  motion  for  or  against  the  suit? 
“Oh,  for  the  suit,”  Chapman  mumbled. 
Everyone  in  the  room,  with  the  proba¬ 
ble  exception  of  the  Phoenix  represen¬ 
tatives,  seemed  to  relax  as  the  motion 
passed  without  dissent. 

Afterwards,  Roach,  who  didn’t 
seem  in  the  least  upset,  told  newsmen 
that  Phoenix  would  “proceed  with  our 
efforts  to  clean  up.”  He  said  that  the 
process  could  take  two  to  three  weeks, 
after  which  time  representatives  from 
the  company  would  return  to  com¬ 
missioners  court  and  ask  that  the  suit 
be  dropped. 

Roach  said  that  the  company  has 
spent  some  $100,000  on  pollution 
abatement  since  last  November.  But, 
he  warned,  with  that  peculiar  quirk  of 
industrial  logic,  “anytime  you  have  a 
pollution  abatement  control  proce¬ 
dure,  the  consumer  ultimately  pays 
the  price.” 

We  spoke  with  Mrs.  David  McCraw, 
a  Friendswood  resident  who  was  pre¬ 
sent  in  the  commissioners  court  that 
day. 

She  said  that  at  this  time  of  year 
Friendswood  residents  are  less  expos¬ 
ed  to  odors  from  the  plant  than  resi¬ 
dents  of  the  nearby  Sagemont  subdiv¬ 
ision.  (Sally  Cowen,  of  the  Sagemont 
Citizens,  told  commissioners  court  two 
months  ago  that  the  odors  Phoenix 
was  emitting  were  “really  getting  un¬ 
bearable.”) 

Mrs.  McCraw  said  that  her  own  pro¬ 
blems  with  Phoenix  were  aggravated  a 


few  years  ago  when  the  company  ex¬ 
perienced  an  equipment  failure,  caus¬ 
ing  styrine  tar  to  flood  into  Clear 
Creek,  which  runs  near  her  home.  She 
said  that  a  large  portion  of  her  yard 
was  covered  with  the  tar.  Some  amou¬ 
nt  of  tar  still  remains  at  the  bottom  of 
the  creek,  she  said,  and  when  there  is  a 
heavy  rain,  the  material  gets  stirred 
about,  producing  foul  odors. 

Mrs.  McCraw  said  she  was  pleased 
with  the  court’s  decision,  although 
she  was  adopting  a  “wait  and  see  atti¬ 
tude”  about  the  outcome.  “I  do  feel 
it  is  possible  for  both  the  company  and 
the  citizens  to  co-exist,”  she  said. 

As  of  now,  it  is  thought  that  the 
county  will  attempt  to  get  a  district 
court  injunction  against  the  company 
this  week.  The  penalties  for  violation 
of  the  injunction  will  probably  be  a 
daily  fine  from  $50  to  $1,000. 

I 

*  t 


MA  BELL:  A  CHEAP  MOTHER 


by  Wallace  Author 

Well  it  turns  out  that  the  inevitable 
Bell  Telephone  strike  really  was  in¬ 
evitable. 

After  unsuccessful  negotiations 
that  have  been  going  on  for  almost 
six  months,  Western  Electric,  manu¬ 
facturers  for  all  equipment  used  by 
Bell  Telephone  Co.,  went  on  a  nation¬ 
wide  strike  that  began  at  6  a.m. 
Wednesday  morning,  July  14.  They 
were  joined  in  their  walk-out  by  Bell 
Telephone  workers,  although  the  com¬ 
pany  employe’s  strike  did  not  go  into 
effect  until  last  Friday  midnight. 

Among  the  primary  issues  in  the 
strike  is  an  equitable  raise  hike  for 
Bell  employes  and  contractors.  The 
unions  are  asking  for  wages  more  in 
keeping  with  the  economic  situation 
as  it  stands  today.  Also  in  dispute  are 
pension  plans  for  employes.  Joe  Gunn, 
president  of  the  Communication  Work¬ 
ers  of  America  local  6222  told  Space 
City!  that  the  allotted  pensions  for 
workers  that  were  sufficient  in  the 
past  are  no  longer  adequate. 

Bell  company’s  alleged  anti-femin¬ 
ist  policies  are  also  at  stake.  To  cite  an 
example  given  by  Gunn,  a  woman 
who  has  operated  a  switchboard  for 
the  company  for  one  year  is  a  qualif¬ 
ied  professional  operator,  capable  of 
nearly  all  jobs  older  operators  can 
perform.  However,  this  same  woman 
must  wait  from  4'/2-5  years  before  she 
can  reach  the  top  pay  levels  of  her 
particular  classification.  Wages  are 
given  more  as  a  result  of  seniority 
than  ability. 

One  of  the  many  side  issues  that 
have  created  dissent  between  Bell  and 
its  employes  is  a  sticker  issued  by 


CWA  to  its  members  to  wear  on  their 
clothing.  The  sticker  reads  “Ma  Bell  is 
a  Cheap  Mother.”  In  retaliation  to 
this.  Bell  authorities  suspended  all  em¬ 
ployes  who  wore  the  emblem  during 
working  hours,  1,500  in  all,  claiming 
that  it  was  “suggestive.”  The  workers 
were  suspended  until  such  time  as 
they  removed  the  stickers  from  their 
clothes.  Most  did  not  do  so. 

Another  cause  for  dispute,  al¬ 
though  not  an  issue  in  the  present 
strike,  is  the  picketing  of  the  new 
Southwestern  Bell  building  at  Weslay- 
an  and  Alabama.  The  building,  sched¬ 
uled  for  opening  last  March,  has  been 
surrounded  by  picket  lines  since  Feb. 
26.  (See  Space  City!,  April  13, 1971). 

Union  members  are  protesting  the 
new  dual-seniority  policy  Bell  recently 
set  up,  claiming  it  violates  union  con¬ 
tracts.  The  system  introduced  by  Bell 
would  place  full-time  and  part-time 
employes  on  separate  seniority  lists. 
This  would  put  relatively  low-senior¬ 
ity,  part-time  employes  in  a  bargining 
position  for  preferred  hours  against 
older,  full-time  employes.  Since  part- 
time  workers  do  not  usually  stay  for 
retirement.  Bell  would  save  the  pen¬ 
sion  costs  they  have  to  pay  when  they 
hire  full-time  workers  who  generally 
work  with  the  company  for  more 
years. 


The  building  at  Weslayan  and  Al¬ 
abama  was  chosen  as  the  first  location 
to  put  the  dual-seniority  system  into 
effect.  When  Southwestern  Bell  em¬ 
ployes  slated  to  work  at  the  new  build¬ 
ing  went  on  strike  because  of  the  dual- 
senority.  Bell  challenged  their  right 
to  picket  it  in  Houston’s  federal  court 
and  lost.  Bell  appealed  the  federal 
court’s  decision  to  the  Fifth  Circuit 


'  Appeals  in  New  Orleans,  where  it 
has  yet  to  come  into  court.  Until  the 
decision,  the  building  will  still  be 
under  a  24  hour  picket. 

As  for  the  present  strike,  South¬ 
western  Bell  and  the  union  both  seem 
to  be  holding  up  well.  Although  the 
strike  is  nation-wide  there  have  been 
relatively  few  outbreaks  of  violence, 
and  telephone  service  has  not  yet  been 
drastically  affected.  According  to  a 
company  spokesman,  Kenneth  Brasel 


in  Houston,  approximately  “94  per 
cent  of  the  long  distance  traffic”  is 
being  successfully  handled  due  to  the 
“excellent  cooperation  of  the  public” 
who  are  making  less  operator-assisted 

calls  during  the  strike.  Local  6222 
spokesman  M.E.  Nichols  does  not  a- 
gree.  He  said  that  “They  (Bell)  already 
have  problems  on  repairs  and  in¬ 
stallations,”  and  service  in  traffic  is 
not  what  they’re  trying  to  tell  the 
public  it  is.” 


Meawhile,  In  the  Fair 

City  of  Rosenberg-  •  •  • 

Joe  Gunn,  president  of  Communication  Workers  of  America,  local  6222, 
and  two  union  officials,  James  Pillows  and  James  Wheeler,  were  arrested  Thurs¬ 
day  at  Southwestern  Bell’s  lounge  facilities  in  Rosenburg. 

Charged  with  loitering,  the  three  men  were  arrested  at  3:45  p.m.  after  Bell 
Company  officials  had  asked  them  to  leave. 

The  lounge  area  where  the  arrests  took  place  had  been  visited  by  Gunn  and 
others  many  times  in  the  past  and  was  traditionally  the  place  for  off-duty  em¬ 
ployes  to  discuss  union  business  with  union  officials. 

Vice-president  of  the  union  local,  E.  Nichols,  told  Space  City!  that  “He 
(Gunn)  was  sitting  in  the  lounge  area  visiting  with  our  members  which  has  been 
our  right  for  years.  They  (Bell  authorities)  ordered  him  to  leave.  He  chose  not 
to  do  so.  They  filed  charges  on  him  for  loitering  and  arrested  him.” 

Bell  officials  admit  that  Gunn,  Pillows  and  Wheeler  had  a  right  to  be  present 
in  the  lounge  area,  but  say  that  their  arrests  were  due  to  a  complaint  from  an 
employe  that  he  was  “harrassed”  by  the  union  men.  Kenneth  Brasel,  spokes¬ 
man  for  Southwestern  Bell  in  Houston,  said,  “We  feel  that  while  our  employes 
are  on  duty  we  are  responsible  for  their  safety.”  Company  officials  said  that, 
had  the  union  men’s  conduct  not  been  “disruptive,”  no  arrests  would  have 
been  made. 

Joe  Gunn,  local  union  president,  said  that  this  was  just  another  example  of 
Southwestern  Bell’s  “harassment  tactics”  and  an  attempt  to  “embarrass”  him 
in  front  of  union  members. 

—  Wallace  Authur 
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by  Thorne  Dreyer 

The  12  jurors,  looking  the  definition  of  middle  America,  filed  back  into  the 
court  room.  It  was  just  past  10,  Friday  morning,  July  16.  The  jury  in  Bartee 
Haile’s  assault  to  murder  trial  had  been  out  five  hours:  four  of  them  the  previous 
afternoon. 

-  The  courtroom  packed  with  Bartee’s  supporters,  as  it  had  been  all  week, 
was  expectant,  hopeful.  Early  Thursday  people  had  been  down,  depressed.  The 
jury  had  never  seemed  too  promising,  and  the  prosecutor  had  given  a  fiery,  em¬ 
otional,  law  ‘n  order  speech. 

Was  he  striking  the  right  chords,  playing  on  the  jurors’  fears,  or  did  he  maybe 
come  on  a  little  too  strong?  We  weren’t  sure,  but  we  were  worried.  Especially,  I 
would  guess,  Bartee,  who  could  have  been  sent  up  the  river  for  life.  (And  in  Hou¬ 
ston,  who  would  have  really  been  surprised?) 

But  as  Thursday  afternoon  crept  by,  the  mood  lifted.  The  longer  the  jury  was 
out,  the  better  it  looked.  Maybe  the  prosecutor  had  overplayed  his  hand.  His  ap¬ 
peal  was  entirely  emotional;  the  evidence  was  certainly  less  than  skimpy.  But 
what  were  those  12  people  thinking? 

Judge  Wallace  C.  Moore  had  instructed  the  jury  to  return  to  the  courtroom  at 
9  a.m.,  Friday  morning.  I  got  to  the  Family  Law  Center  about  10,  figuring  that 
the  jury  would  just  be  getting  settled  back  into  deliberations,  and  expecting  to 
find  a  crowd  milling  around  outside,  resuming  the  previous  day’s  vigil.  But  every¬ 
one  was  packed  into  the  courtroom,  the  judge  (who  looks  like  my  uncle)  was  in 
his  proper  place,  defendant  and  counsel  were  exchanging  whispers,  and  the  pro¬ 
secutor  was  looking  smug,  as  usual. 

The  jurors  filed  out,  one  by  one.  Eight  women  and  four  men,  all  white.  First 
out,  as  always,  was  Linda  Sue  Underwood,  22.  She  was  the  only  member  of  the 
jury  who  seemed  a  peer;  all  the  rest  were  middle-aged,  conservative  looking.  The 
rumor  swept  the  court  room:  a  hung  jury.  The  foreman  stood  and  addressed  the 
judge.  The  jury,  he  said,  was  hopelessly  deadlocked.  The  judge  queried  each 
juror,  and  they  all  agreed.  That  group  of  people  could  not  reach  a  unanimous 
decision. 

The  numbers?  asked  the  judge.  Seven  to  five  said  the  foreman.  He  didn’t  say 
it,  6ut  the  word  soon  spread;  the  seven  were  for  acquital.  The  crowd  took  in  a 
deep  collective  breath.  Bartee’s  breath  was  most  likely  the  deepest.  He  would 
not  leave  the  courtroom  in  handcuffs;  at  least,  not  today. 

The  crowd  was  jubilant.  Close  friends  cried.  It  was  indeed  a  victory.  Certainly 
no  final  victory,  but  it  felt  good.  The  prosecutor  was  left  the  choice  of  dropping 
the  charges,  or  setting  a  new  date.  In  most  cases  when  faced  with  a  hung  jury,  a 
majority  for  acquital,  the  DA  will  throw  in  the  towel.  But  Bob  Bennett,  state’s 
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attorney  said,  NO,  we’ll  do  it  all  again.  Nov.  29  was  decided  upon.  Clearer  heads 
may  prevail,  though.  Considering  the  weakness  of  the  state’s  case,  the  charges 
may  be  dropped  at  a  later  date.  It’s  still  up  for  grabs.  But  one  thing’s  clear:  the 
state  sure  would  like  a  conviction. 

Bartee  Haile,  for  those  of  you  who  don’t  know  but  had  the  gumption  to  read 
this  far,  went  on  trial  Monday,  July  12,  on  felony  charges  stemming  from  an  in¬ 
cident  that  occurred  July  26,  1970,  near  the  headquarters  of  Peoples  Party  II,  a 
black  community  organization  here.  Carl  Hampton,  then  Chairman  of  PP  II,  was 
shot  to  death  by  police  bullets,  fired  from  the  roof  of  the  St.  John’s  Baptist 
church  down  Dowling  St.  from  the  PP  II  office.  Several  other  people  were  in¬ 
jured,  including  Bartee  Haile  (white,  and  a  member  of  the  John  Brown  Revolut¬ 
ionary  League),  who  was  wounded  in  the  left  arm,  and  Johnny  Coward,  who  had 
part  of  his  foot  shot  off.  Both  Johnny  and  Bartee  were  later  charged  by  a  grand 
jury  with  twc  felony  counts:  assault  to  murder  (2-25  years)  and  assault  to  mur¬ 
der  a  peace  officer  (2-life). 

The  July  26  shootout  on  Dowling  St.  marked  the  culmination  of  a  week  of 
tension  between  police  and  members  of  PP  II  and  their  supporters  (including  a 
number  of  whites  and  chicanos).  PP  II  had  only  moved  into  its  headquarters  a 
couple  of  weeks  before  the  shooting,  and  had  faced  continual  police  harassment. 
The  Party  was  attempting  to  organize  a  free  health  clinic,  a  breakfast  for  child¬ 
ren  program,  and  other  programs  desperately  needed  in  the  black  community. 

In  an  interview  a  week  before  he  was  killed,  Carl  Hampton  told  Space  City!: 

"Our  field  marshall  James  Aron  said  that  he  didn 't  see  how  Houston  could 
get  around  a  riot  this  summer  unless  something  has  changed.  We  don  7  want  to 
see  any  type  of  riot  or  anything  like  this  happen  .  .  . 

.  .  .  in  checking  out  the  history  of  brothers  moving  to  change  conditions  in 
our  community  .  .  .  eventually  .  .  .  they  feel  that  ivc  are  becoming  more  and 
more  of  a  threat  to  the  status  quo,  well,  then  they  will  start  their  campaign  of 
eliminating  our  program.  But  we  re  not  concerned  about  this  and  we  don 't  even 
give  it  a  second  thought  about  what  they  can  do.  We  take  the  position  that  Bobby 
(Seale)  takes  if  we  worry  about  what 's  going  to  happen  to  us  and  what  they  're 
going  to  do  then  we  won't  be  able  to  accomplish  anything  ..." 

Haile  and  Coward’s  trials  were  separated.  A  final  trial  date  for  Johnny  has 
not  been  set,  apparantly  pending  the  final  disposition  of  Bartee’s  case. 

Bartee  first  went  on  trial  for  these  charges  May  17  of  this  year.  At  that  time 
he  asked  for  a  postponement  of  the  trial,  because  the  attorneys  of  his  choice 
were  not  able  to  be  there.  Judge  Moore  at  first  refused  the  request,  and  appoint¬ 
ed  Bobby  Caldwell  to  defend  Bartee.  (Caldwell  had  handled  pre-trial  proceedings, 
and  the  Judge  said  he  was  the  attorney  of  record  in  the  case.) 

William  Kunstler,  nationally  prominent  movement  lawyer,  had  agreed  to  de- 


Cam  Duncan 


Asst.  D.A.  Bennett,  CID’s  Bo  Norris,  Asst.  D.A.  Steward,  getting  It  together  during  trial. 


fend  Bartee,  but  could  not  have  been  available  until  late  summer.  The  trial  began, 
Bartee  refused  court  appointed  counsel,  and  also  refused  to  defend  himself.  The 
jury  was  selected  by  the  prosecution,  with  no  involvement  on  the  part  of  the  de¬ 
fense.  There  was  no  defense. 

It  appeared  as  though  the  trial  might  progress  to  a  speedy,  chilling  conviction. 
But  on  the  second  day,  Cam  Cunningham  and  Brady  Coleman,  movement  law¬ 
yers  from  Austin,  flew  in,  filed  motions  in  federal  court,  and  conferred  with  the 
judge.  Judge  Moore  declared  it  a  mistrial  to  shouts  of  “Power  to  the  People” 
from  the  packed  courtroom.  The  trial  was  reset  for  June  21,  with  Cunningham, 
Coleman  and  Houston  Atty.  John  Sayer  to  defend  Bartee.  Asst.  Dist.  Atty  Bob 
Bennett  later  got  the  trial  reset  for  July  12,  because  of  unavailability  of  a  state 
witness  for  the  earlier  date. 

And  so,  Monday  morning,  July  12,  friends,  supporters  and  the  curious  packed 
Judge  Moore’s  183rd  District  Court  on  the  third  floor  of  the  Family  Law  Center, 
Congress  and  San  Jacinto.  And  the  trial  once  more  began. 

The  first  day  was  taken  up  with  jury  selection,  which  is  a  very  important  pro¬ 
cess  in  a  trial  of  this  sort.  It  is  at  this  point,  the  voir  dire,  that  the  defense  and 
prosecution  question  the  prospective  jurors,  fishing  for  prejudices  and  generally 
feeling  them  out. 

The  defense  made  a  motion  for  individual  questioning  of  jurors,  common  in 
many  states  but  usually  not  granted  in  Texas,  except  in  capital  cases.  Question¬ 
ing  jurors  one  at  a  time  makes  it  easier  to  bring  them  out,  to  delve  into  their 
heads.  This  motion  was  denied,  but  another  —  to  “scramble”  the  jury  panel  — 
was  granted.  This  is  designed  to  prevent  the  possibility  of  a  stacked  panel;  jurors 
are  selected  at  random,  through  a  lottery  type  process,  from  among  the  larger 
number  of  potential  jurors  who  have  been  called  to  jury  duty  that  morning. 

Cam  Cunningham  questioned  the  jurors  for  several  hours.  He  talked  about 
the  political  issues  that  would  be  involved  in  the  trial,  and  made  them  promise 
him,  one  by  one,  that  they  did  not  jiave  prior  information  on  the  events  and 
would  not  let  certain  factors  influence'  their  decisions.  One  important  thing  that 
he  mentioned  was  the  fact  that  carrying  a  loaded  long  gun  (rifle  or  shotgun)  in 
the  streets  is  not  illegal  in  Texas.  Since  it  was  alleged  that  Bartee  and  members  of 
PP II  had  been  carrying  guns,  Cam  asked  the  jurors  to  promise  him  they  not  be 
swayed  by  such  information,  even  if  they  felt  it  “morally  wrong.” 

He  also  asked  them  if  they  could  disregard  in  their  verdict  such  factors  as  giv¬ 
ing  more  credibility  to  a  witness  because  he’s  a  police  officer;  being  affected  by 
demonstrations,  or  the  crowd  of  supporters  in  the  court  room.  Or  the  fact  that 
lawyer  Cunningham  sports  beard  and  longish  hair,  or  the  possibility  that  Bartee 
himself  might  not  take  the  witness  stand  (which  in  fact  was  the  case). 

At  the  end  of  the  voir  dire,  both  the  prosecution  and  the  defense  are  allowed 
10  strikes  without  cause,  which  means  they  can  each  eliminate  the  juror  candid¬ 
ates  who  they  believe,  for  whatever  reason,  are  least  likely  to  render  a  favorable 
verdict.  The  prosecutor  eliminated  all  seven  blacks,  the  only  chicano  and  the 
only  two  young  white  guys.  The  jury,  at  least  to  the  layman,  did  not  look  too  en¬ 
couraging.  Eight  women  and  four  men  were  seated  as  jurors,  average  age  44.  The 
four  men  were  all  managerial  or  professional  workers.  There  were  five  house¬ 
wives.  one  nursery  aide,  one  clerk,  and  one  secretary  among  the  women. 

The  state’s  testimony  began  Tuesday  morning.  J.O.  (Bo)  Norris,  a  member  of 
the  Criminal  Intelligence  Division  (CID)  of  the  Houston  Police  Department,  was 
on  the  roof  of  St.  John’s  Church  that  night.  (Norris,  incidentally,  takes  credit  for 
killing  Carl  Hampton.)  He  said  that  the  CID  was  there  to  “neutralize  snipers,” 


and  to  observe  the  scene.  Norris  testified  that  he  saw  three  black  men  and  one 
white  man,  all  armed  with  long-barrelled  guns,  and  that  he  was  shot  at.  He  said 
he  shot  a  white  man,  clad  in  a  yellow  or  green  plaid  shirt,  in  the  right  arm. 

In  cross-examination,  Brady  Coleman  produced  an  affidavit  sworn  to  by 
Norris  the  day  after  the  shooting,  saying  that  the  white  man  wore  a  red  shirt. 
(Bartee  Haile,  incidentally,  was  shot  in  the  left  arm.)  Norris  admitted  to  having 
said  “wonderful”  when  informed  that  Hampton  was  dead. 

Another  prosecution  witness,  Ray  Leadon,  testified  that  he  was  in  the  28 
Lounge,  at  2812  Dowling,  during  the  shooting.  He  said  a  white  man  wearing  a 
light  colored  shirt  and  holding  a  gun,  ran  into  the  lounge  momentarily, -but  Lead¬ 
on  could  not  identify  him. 

A  third  witness,  Allen  Morill,  owner  of  Morill’s  Grill,  28 10  Vi  Dowling,  was 
the  only  one  to  specifically  identify  Haile.  He  said  that  he  refused  Bartee  entrance 
into  the  grill,  because  he  was  carrying  a  gun.  He  saw  no  shots  fired,  however. 

Lt.  Joe  Singleton,  who  is  head  of  the  CID,  also  testified,  though  he  was  not 
on  the  scene.  Singleton  enumerated  the  problems  that  he  claimed  justified  send¬ 
ing  armed  officers  to  the  roof  of  the  church.  They  were:  1)  solicitation  of  funds 
by  armed  men,  2)  traffic  control,  and  3)  the  selling  of  newspapers  on  the 
streets.  Singleton,  when  questioned  by  the  defense  about  the  fact  that  news¬ 
papers  are  sold  on  the  streets  throughout  Houston,  said  that  he  hadn’t  seen  any 
newspaper  street  vendors  in  Houston  for  the  last  several  years! 

Howard  Dupree,  who  is  a  radio  newsman  for  KULF  and  has  a  reputation  a- 
mong  the  local  media  as  an  apologist  for  the  police,  accompanied  the  CID  to  the 
St.  John’s  roof.  He  told  about  his  1V4  hours  on  the  roof,  but  admitted  he  couldn’t 
even  tell  if  people  below  were  black  or  white.  He  had  a  tape  of  conversations  a- 
top  the  church,  but  the  tape  was  not  allowed  as  evidence.  Dupree  admitted  to 
carrying  a  shotgun  several  times  that  evening,  but  said  he  was  just  holding  it  for 
Norris,  who  had  his  hands  full. 

On  Tuesday,  the  defense  requested  of  the  judge  that  the  jurors  be  queried  in¬ 
dividually  concerning  some  remarks  Mayor  Louie  Welch  had  made  Monday  a- 
bout  revolutionaries  and  Peoples  Party  II.  The  story  was  given  a  banner  headline 
and  part  of  the  press  conference  was  carried  on  several  radio  stations,  and  the  de¬ 
fense  feared  it  might  have  prejudiced  some  jurors.  Two  of  the  jurors  admitted  to 
having  some  contact  with  the  story,  but  swore  that  it  had  not  affected  their  abil¬ 
ity  to  render  a  fair  verdict.  , 

The  defense  testimony  began  Wednesday.  George  (Mickey)  Leland,  who 
teaches  pharmacy  at  Texas  Southern,  testified  to  his  friendship  with  Carl  Hamp¬ 
ton  and  their  involvement  in  trying  to  organize  a  free  clinic.  He  said  that  PP  II 
established  its  headquarters  in  the  2800  block  of  Dowling  because  it’s  a  high 
crime  area,  a  place  where  community  work  is  seriously  needed.  He  said  that  PP 
II  wanted  to  fight  the  vice  and  improve  the  community.  He  also  attested  to  a 
large  degree  of  police  harassment  which  he  said  led  PP  II  to  arm  in  self-defense. 
But,  he  stressed,  there  was  a  strict  code  never  to  shoot  unless  shot  at  first. 

Leland  was  asked  by  the  prosecution  about  a  speech  made  by  Ovide  Duncan- 
tell  before  city  council  the  week  before  the  shootout,  in  which  he  said,  in  effect, 
that  PP  II  was  occupying  the  2800  block  of  Dowling,  and  that  the  police  should 
stay  out.  Mickey  said  that  Duncantell  was  not  a  member  of  PP  II,  and  that  his 
speech  did  not  reflect  Party  policy. 

Leland  was  on  Dowling  St.  around  midnight  (after  the  shootout)  July  26.  He 

Cont.  on  25 


JULY  20  /  PAGE  7 


demeanor.  What  does  that  mean?  Well, 
a  felony  conviction  carries  with  it  a 
several  year  stretch  in  the  penitentiary. 

A  convicted  felon  loses  a  lot  of  his 
civil  rights;  the  right  to  vote,  to  get  a 
passport,  to  join  the  army.  He  can’t 
become  a  doctor,  a  lawyer  or  a  police¬ 
man. 

A  misdemeanor,  on  the  other  hand, 
usually  carries  a  maximum  penalty  of 
up  to  one  year  in  the  county  jail  (not 
that  that’s  any  great  shakes)  and  some¬ 
times  a  fine.  It’s  not  heaven,  but  it’s 
certainly  an  improvement. 

U.S.  ATTORNEY  HERE  SAYS 
HE  WILL  NOT  PROSECUTE  DRUG 
OFFENDERS  is  the  headline  that 
next  catches  my  eye.  Can  this  be  true? 

Is  paradise  here  already?  Here’s  the 

Acapulco  Gold  I 

MILL  VALLEY,  Calif.  At  least  20  million  marijuana  smokers,  of  whom  over 
100,000  were  arrested  last  year,  have  as  yet  been  unrepresented  by  any  effective 
national  organization  advancing  their  interests. 


Dope 

News 

FEDERAL  GOVERNMENT  LOW¬ 
ERS  POT  PENALTY  read  the  head¬ 
line  in  one  of  the  local  dailies  last 
week.  Delving  into  the  story  I  discover¬ 
ed  that  the  folks  in  Washington  have 
decided  to  reduce  the  federal  penalty 
for  possession  of  “a  small  amount”  of 
marijuana  from  a  felony  to  a  mis- 


catch.  U.S.  Atty.  Anthony  J.P.  Farris 
here  in  Houston  thinks  the  federal  law 
is  too  vague,  so  he  had  decided  he 
will  let  the  state  prosecute  all  drug 
cases.  Unfortunately,  in  Texas  the 
crime  of  marijuana  possession  is  still  a 
felony.  Sentence:  two  to  life. 

One  year  ago  in  25  states  it  was  a 
felony  to  possess  any  amount  of 
marijuana.  In  recent  months  all  but 
six  states  have  revised  their  laws  and 
now  in  only  these  six  is  it  still  a  felony 
to  possess  pot.  Four  of  those  states 
are  now  in  the  process  of  changing 
over,  leaving  Texas  and  Alabama  as 
the  only  states  where  grass  is  still  a 
felony.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  min¬ 
imum  sentence  ir.  Texas  is  twice  the 
maximum  sentence  in  most  other 


states. 

If  it  seems  to  you,  as  it  does  to  me, 
that  there  is  something  the  matter 
here,  here  are  some  things  you  might 
do: 


1.  Buy  Acapulco  Gold  cigaret  roll¬ 
ing  papers  (see  story  elsewhere). 

2.  Send  your  state  representative  a 
letter  (if  that’s  your  bag). 

3.  Send  your  state  representatives 
a  joint  (that’s  my  bag).. 

4.  Smash  the  state. 

5.  Participate  in  (or  organize)  a 
smoke  in.  It’s  fun  and  easy. 

6.  Emanate  good  vibes. 

7.  Sell  Space  City! 

8.  And  just  do  your  thing. 

-  01’  Bob 


tion  in  structuring  legalization  be  to  minimize  abuse.  We  acknowledge  the  seri¬ 
ous  and  growing  problem  of  truly  dangerous  drugs  and  hope  that  our  credibility 
on  marijuana  can  serve  as  a  basis  for  effective  communication  in  this  area. 


AMORPHIA,  the  Cannabis  Co-operative,  has  invented  a  unique  non-profit 
funding  mechanism  to  coordinate  a  massive  national  campaign  for  repeal  of  mari¬ 
juana  prohibition  through  the  sale  of  “Acapulco  Gold”  cigarette  papers. 

In  addition  to  regular  papers  (Rice,  Maiz,  and  Licorice), AMORPHIA  is  intro¬ 
ducing  America’s  first  Cannabis  Papers,  made  with  pure  hemp  fiber  -  legal  be¬ 
cause  non-psychoactive. 

Tax  statistics  show  that  last  year  heads  used  over  150  million  packs  of  papers 
(enough  for  10  billion  fat  joints),  spending  at  least  $20  million  to  roll  weed.  For 
each  10%  share  of  that  market,  “Acapulco  Gold”  papers  will  generate  well  over 
half  a  million  dollars  non-profit  towards  legalization. 

Reasons  for  repeal  of  the  anti-marijuana  laws  have  been  cogently  articulated 
by  a  variety  of  experts,  and  AMORPHIA’s  immediate  task  is  to  communicate 
these  reasons  to  the  75%  of  the  electorate  now  opposed  to  legalization.  Proceeds 
from  “Acapulco  Gold”  papers  will  support  (a)  a  massive  all-out  media  campaign 
for  repeal;  (b)  news  and  information  services;  (c)  research  experiments,  surveys, 
and  conferences;  (d)  assistance  to  significant  court  cases;  (e)  services  to  pot  smo¬ 
kers;  and  (f)  cooperation  with  other  groups  working  for  repeal  and  reform. 

AMORPHIA  does  not  advocate  the  use  of  any  drug,  is  opposed  to  advertising 
and  commercialization  of  marijuana,  and  suggests  that  the  primary  considers- 
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THE  CANNABIS  CO-OPERATIVE 

After  repeal,  the  marijuana  industry  will  probably  total  about  $3  billion  a 
year.  We  think  it  is  absurd  to  work  toward  repeal  and  then  passively  allow  a 
complete  takeover  by  establishment  interests  when  there  are  obviously  more 
interesting  possible  uses  of  the  money. 

AMORPHIA  (which  has  the  earliest  trade-mark  application  on  the  name  “Ac¬ 
apulco  Gold”)  will  engage  in  the  production  and  sale  of  legal  marijuana  as  a  non¬ 
profit  foundation,  devoting  all  proceeds  to  experimental  communities,  social  ac¬ 
tion,  alternate  culture  projects  and  consciousness  research.  Apportionment  of 
funds  will  be  controlled  by  the  people  (anyone  wishing  to  be  a  member)  on  a  one 
person,  one  vote  basis  through  a  monthly  magazine  polling  system. 

If  AMORPHIA  can  garner  even  one-sixth  of  the  legal  marijuana  market,  it  will 
gross  $500  million  a  year,  provide  support  for  tens  of  thousands  of  people,  pour 
at  least  $10  million  non-profits  a  year  into  peaceful  social  change,  and  serve  as  a 
model  for  experimenting  with  new  systems  of  productive  organization,  utiliza¬ 
tion  of  resources  and  distribution  of  power. 

-  -  Amorphia 

Box  744 

Mill  Valley,  Calif. 
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Marijuana 

Blues 


by  Michael  R.  Aldrich,  Ph.D. 
LEMAR  International 

l'he  fall  1970  and  early  spring  1971 
harvests  of  both  Mexican  and  United 
States  marijuana  are  being  heavily 
adulterated  with  weird  shit,  accord¬ 
ing  to  recent  reports  to  Lemar  Inter¬ 
national,  The  Marijuana  Review,  and 
The  Marijuana  Research  Association. 

A  medical-chemical  analyst  wrote 
the  Marijuana  Research  Association  in 
January,  1971,  that  the  weed  in  New 
York  was  of  low  quality  recently  be¬ 
cause  it  was  cut  with  a  variety  of  oth¬ 
er  plants  --  hay,  leaves,  alfalfa,  ore¬ 
gano.  I  thought  it  was  a  momentary 
phenomenon  of  his  being  burned  un¬ 
til  I  started  picking  up  on  occasional 
sentences  in  dope  clippings  sent  to  me. 

For  example,  sheriff’s  deputies  in 
Tucson,  Ariz.  in  March,  1971,  report¬ 
ed  that  some  of  the  $250,000  worth 
of  pot  they  had  seized  was  “nothing 
more  than  alfalfa,  cow  manure  and 
chili  peppers  covered  over  with  some 
poor-grade  marijuana”  (and  packed  in¬ 
to  bricks)  --  and  that  150  packages  pf 
pot  “were  infested  with  bugs  and 
worms”  (although  the  latter  might  be 
explained  by  its  being  stored  for  so 
long). 

Evidently  this  type  of  adulteration 
has  been  going  on  since  the  Nixon  Ad¬ 
ministration  took  office:  in  May, 
1969,  police  arrested  several  dealers  in 
Inverness,  Calif,  (north  of  San  Fran¬ 
cisco)  and  confiscated  what  they  tho¬ 
ught,  and  the  dealers  claimed,  was 
$100,000  worth  of  hashish.  Tests  la¬ 
ter  showed  that  the  substance  was  mar¬ 
ijuana  mixed  with  “something  like  mo¬ 
lasses.”  The  dealers  later  pleaded  guil¬ 
ty  to  selling  this  as  hash. 

BEWARE  MIDWESTERN  GRASS 
SPRAYED  WITH  2,  4-D  .  .  . 

Studies  by  the  National  Cancer 
Institute  have  shown  that  defoliant 


herbicides  1,  4-D  and  2,  4,  5-T  cause 
birth  defects,  malformations,  and 
deaths  in  experimental  animals.  Mari¬ 
juana  itself  does  not  cause  birth  de- 
‘  fects  or  chromosome  damage,  but  does 
cross  the  placenta  in  THC  form;  and 
pot  sprayed  with  herbicides,  particu¬ 
larly  when  smoked,  could  cause  fetal 
or  embryo  damage  in  humans. 

Last  summer  an  Interdepartmental 
Task  Force  began  a  pilot  project  of 
grass  eradication  by  spraying  pot  crops 
in  22  counties  of  11  Midwestern  states 
-  -  the  counties  where  most  pot  was 
grown  --  with  2,  4-D.  Presumably  the 
program  is  being  continued  and  expan¬ 
ded  this  spring  and  summer  1971:  the 
Dept,  of  Agriculture  puts  out  a  nifty 
pamphlet  telling  exactly  how  it’s  done. 
Thousands  of  these  pamphlets  have 
gone  out  to  police,  county  agriculture 
agents,  and  farmers:  so  examine  your 
dope  for  signs  of  this  poison,  such  as 
brown  or  shrivelled  bits  of  leaf,  slight¬ 
ly  chemical  taste,  etc.  Expectant  mot¬ 
hers  especially  BEWARE! 

BEWARE  MEXICAN  GRASS  SPRAY¬ 
ED  WITH  BENZYL  BENZOATES . 

It  is  possible  that  the  Federales, 
with  U.S.  equipment  and  money,  are 
also  spraying  Mexican  dope  with  2, 4- 
D,  but  it  is  almost  sure  that  they  are 
spraying  Acapulco  Gold,  Michoacan, 
Sonora,  and  every  other  variety  of  pot 
in  Mexico  they  can  find  with  the  herb¬ 
icide  benzyl  diethylaminobenzoate.  Al¬ 
though  grass  sprayed  with  this  benzo¬ 
ate  will  probably  not  be  killed  by  it, 
the  compound  causes  nausea  in  the 
smoker  after  a  couple  tokes.  Several 
cases  of  this  happening  in  California 
have  already  been  reported  to  Lemar. 
The  nausea  agent  can  be  removed  by 
grinding  the  contaminated  pot  as  fine¬ 
ly  as  possible  and  following  these  in¬ 
structions: 

Place  the  powdered  grass  in  a  jar 
and  cover  it  with  vinegar  or  a  dilute 
solution  of  hydrochloric  acid  (made 
by  diluting  commercial  hydrochloric 
acid  to  5%  of  its  original  strength)  to 
a  depth  of  about  an  inch.  Cover  and 
shake  vigorously  for  15  minutes. 
Strain  the  contents  and  discard  the 
liquid.  Repeat  this  procedure  once 
with  acid  and  once  with  water.  The  re¬ 
sulting  marijuana,  after  drying  on  a 
cookie .  sheet,  should,  be  free  of  the 
nausea  agent  and  should  retain  its  ston¬ 
ing  properties. 

If  you  notice  an  unpleasant  acid  fla¬ 


vor  in  the  decontaminated  grass,  try 
putting  orange  juice  or  other  flavoring 
agents  in  the  final  rinse. 

Spraying  Mexican  pot  crops  with 
nausea-producing  drug  was  a  scheme 
cooked  up  by  Nixon’s  Interdepartmen¬ 
tal  Task  Force  of  June  6, 1969,  which 
set  forth  plans  for  Operation  Intercept. 
It  was  first  leaked  into  the  national 
press  by  Barry  Farrell,  columnist  for 
Life ,  during  the  week  of  Woodstock. 
Yet  Operation  Intercept  is  not  over, 
though  it  has  changed  its  name  to  “Co¬ 
operation.”  Instead,  it  has  gone  world¬ 
wide,  through  Narcotics  Bureau  offices 

Second 

Annual 

Smoke 

In 

WASHINGTON  (LNS)  —  It  was  a 
fun-filled  Fourth  of  July  in  the 
nation’s  capitol.  The  occasion  brought 
together  the  second  annual  Yippie 
smoke-in,  the  Smithstonian  Institute’s 
Folk  Life  Festival  and  the  U.S.  Park 
Police. 

During  the  morning  hundreds  of 
Yippies  tried  to  gather  on  the  Washing¬ 
ton  Monument  to  get  high,  demand 
the  legalization  of  marijuana,  and  an 
end  to  “CIA  Smack”  —  U.S.  com¬ 
plicity  in  heroin  traffic  around  the 
world. 

But  the  park  cops  used  horses, 
night-sticks,  and  motorcycles  to  dis¬ 
perse  the  freaks.  Police  arrested  swim¬ 
mers  in  the  reflecting  pool,  about  ten 
people  for  dope  and  others  for  dis¬ 
orderly  conduct  —  about  50  people  in 
all. 

While  cops  and  freaks  sparred,  30, 
000  people  —  a  real  cross-section  of 


and  U.S.  embassies  in  every  dope  capi¬ 
tal  of  the  planet. 

Keep  in  mind  that  official  U.S.  pol¬ 
icy,  since  the  Nixon-Kleindienst-Mit- 
chell  kabal  took  control,  is  to  stamp 
out  marijuana  traffic  by  any  means 
necessary,  including  spraying  dope  in 
any  country  with  these  killer  poisons. 
Getting  busted  at  home  or  abroad  is 
not  the  only  danger  of  marijuana,  as 
long  as  these  totalitarian  ignoramuses 
retain  power.  Under  these  governmen¬ 
tal  conditions,  fakes  and  birth-defect- 
agents  and  vomit  lurk  in  the  leaves  of 
the  most  innocent  weed  known  to 
humanity. 


America  —  dug  on  the  festival,  which 
was  held  on  the  Mall  between  the 
Washington  Monument  and  the  Capit¬ 
ol  building.  The  day  included  every¬ 
thing  from  Indians  carving  a  canoe  to 
gospel  singers. 

At  about  1:00  p.m.,  some  500 
Yippies  got  near  the  main  stage  of  the 
festival  and  began  to  play  music  and 
smoke  dope.  David  Peel  and  the  Low¬ 
er  Eastside,  a  New  York  Yippie  band, 
was  given  the  stage.  They  were  sur¬ 
rounded  by  a  colorful  display  of 

Yippie  and  NLF  flags.  When  several 
mounted  police  tried  to  get  through 
the  crowd  to  the  stage  fireworks  were 
lit  under  their  horses,  and  they  soon 
retreated. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  several  hund¬ 
red  Yippies  stormed  the  Capitol  steps 
and  hurled  hypodermic  needles  at  the 
building." 


CANNIBAS 

speaking  of  that  strong  'force' 
that  through  the  green  fuse 
drives  the  flower 
and  saw-toothed  leaves 
on  horny  stems 
and  purple  tops 
sweet  smelling  leaves 
grow  like  majic 

becoming  a  product  of  the  mind 
and  the  mind  a  product  of  itself 
burning,  floating 
through  that  'strong  force' 
which  drives  strange  illussions 
of  a  nice  day,  and  far  out 
mirages  of  paranoia 

that  flowering  growth,  which  forces  produce 
an  empty  cabinet  of  incoming  sense-data 
that  'force,  that  institution  of  higher 
thinking,  that  leafy  flowering  institution 
being  immortal,  while  its  death  produces  life 
that  wraps  you  in  warm  blankets 
on  cold  nights 

william  karam 
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Center  for 
Pregnant  Girls 

The  Houston  School  Board  voted 
Monday  night  to  call  for  a  coopera¬ 
tive  agreement  with  the  Harris  County 
Hospital  District  to  establish  a  center 
for  teenage  pregnant  girls  on  the 
grounds  of  the  Jeff  Davis  Hospital. 

The  $10,000  center  will  provide  ed¬ 
ucational,  medical  and  counseling  ser¬ 
vices  for  70  to  80  girls. 

The  HISD  cooperates  with  the  Flor¬ 
ence  Crittenton  Home  in  a  program 
for  pregnant  girls,  but  Dr.  George  Car¬ 
ver,  general  superintendent,  said  that 
it  doesn’t  provide  services  for  enough 
girls. 


A  School  for 
Unwed  Fathers? 


Monday,  July  12,  1971:  Houston 
Independent  School  Board  Meeting. 
We  three  women,  Mary  Jane  Vaughan, 
Darlene  Vaughan  and  I,  were  there  to 
protest  the  board’s  decision  to  set  up 
a  separate  service  institution  for  “teen¬ 
age  pregnant  girls.”  They  were  to  vote 
on  the  decision  that  night  and  we 
were  sure  they  would  pass  it. 


After  sitting  through  a  two  hour 
ritual  of  white  americain  phallic  wor¬ 
ship  of  baseball  teams  and  football 
coaches;  watching  the  women  on  the 
platform  serve  coffee  and  water  (the 
platform  is  a  round  stage  and  as  the 
meeting  begins,  the  board  appears  like 
the  Dating  Game  people  from  the 
tube);  seeing  the  white  liberals  say 
over  and  over  again  yes  yes  we  like 
negroes,  and  we  could  almost  touch 
them  but  you  know  you  just  don’t 
touch  other  people  and  THEY  are 
different. 

I  wasn’t  sure  I  could  take  more  of 
that  bullshit.  But  we  went  with  a  pur¬ 
pose.  We  sat  there  as  long  as  we  could, 
waiting  for  the  second  point  to  be  dis¬ 
cussed,  that  of  those  down-fallen  preg¬ 
nant  girls.  They  need  help,  they  kept 
saying,  and  the  help  we  are  providing 
now  is  not  enough.  No,  it  isn’t  enough 
to  ostracize  them,  we  must  train  them 
to  be  good  white  mothers.  The  service 
would  be  at  the  Jeff  Davis  hospital, 
and  I  feel  for  sure  the  majority  of  the 
women  would  be  black  or  Chicano. 

Funny  thing  is  that  their  discussion 
was  based  totally  on  the  finances  of 
the  programs.  In  view  of  this,  one  of 
the  members  of  the  board,  liberal 
Leonard  Robbins,  said  that  the  ex¬ 
pense  could  be  avoided  if  the  “girls” 
were  left  in  school.  At  that  we  clap¬ 
ped.  Imagine  three  women  clapping 
alone  in  a  room  of  perhaps  200  suited 
and  dressed  ladies  and  gentlemen. 
Imagine  the  impace  on  their  dead  ears!' 

The  board  kept  talking  and  push¬ 
ing  their  discussion  towards  the  vote. 
Let’s  hurry,  I  want  to  go  home,- their 
faces  seemed  to  say.  One  lady  was 
dead.  The  entire  time  she  said  once  or 
twice,  oh,  yes,  oh,  yes,  I  second  that 
motion.  Her  glasses  kept  slipping  off 
her  nose  and  her  fingers  shaking  off 


her  hands. 

We  moved  up,  and  walked  down 
the  aislea,  bringing  out  some  signs.  We 
felt  five  or  six  cops  get  up  with  us  and 
move  towards  us.  They  had  spotted  us 
from  the  beginning.  Two  plainclothes 
pigs  directly  in  front  of  us  said  it  was 
against  the  law  to  cany  signs  inside 
the  building.  I  wonder  what  they 
would  have  done  had  we  painted  our 
bodies.  We  moved. 

A  guy  stopped  Mary  Jane  and  held 
her  for  a  while.  She  got  through.  I 
slipped  under  his  arm,  and  Darlene 
said  I’m  sorry,  sir,  but  I’ve  got  to  get 
through.  I  was  nervous,  never  before 
having  experienced  such  close  contact 
with  pigs.  I  wished  at  that  moment  I 
had  a  camera  to  film  exactly  what  my 
eyes  saw.  Surprised  vaginal  cavities  in 
the  mouths  of  old  women.  Pricks  in 
the  air.  We  Reid  up  our  signs. 

Mary  Jane  took  the  microphone 
and  proceeded  to  explain  our  reasons 
for  protesting  the  decision.  George 
Oser,  liberal  chairman,  said  it  was 
impossible  for  us  to  talk  then,  that  we 
would  have  to  wait  until  the  end  of 
the  meeting  or  somehow  get  on  the 
next  agenda.  All  of  that,  of  course, 
after  they  had  voted  for  the  program. 
They  forbid  us  to  speak  and  the  cops 
moved  in  on  us.  We  started  to  walk  a- 
round  the  audience  with  the  signs  up, 
never  saying  a  word.  Remember,  if 
you  please,  that  women  are  silent  and 
gentle  animals! 

The  pigs  took  our  arms  and  start¬ 
ed  to  push  us  out,  saying  you  leave  on 
your  own  or  we  put  you  out  on  your 
own.  Darlene  stopped,  turned  to  face 
the  man,  and  asked,  excuse  me,  are 
you  speaking  of  a  forced  physical 
push  out  for  us?  Oh,  yes,  little  lady, 
either  you  move  or  we  move  you. 


WHAT  HATE  FOR  YOU  AMER¬ 
ICA  YOU  ARE  SEEDING  IN  US! 

If  you  don’t  let  go  of  my  arm, 
officer,  I  won’t  move  another  step. 
Little  lady,  if  you  don’t  move  I  might 
do  something  worse  than  just  putting 
my  hands  on  you.  Could  it  be  that 
these  eyes  of  Captain  Pig  were  sur¬ 
rendering  to  strange  sexual  desires? 
Could  they  be  physically  masturbat¬ 
ing  at  that  moment  of  their  show  of 
power? 

Either  you  leave  or  we  take  you  to 
jail. 

We  left.  We  had  made  our  point. 
And  there  must  be  at  least  one  person 
in  that  place  whom  we  reached. 

White  american  phallic  illegitmate 
authority  to  the  rescue  of  their 
country. 

Our  last  message:  a  cardboard 
“PREGNANT  WOMEN  ARE  HUM¬ 
AN”  sign  taped  on  the  glass  above  the 
door  to  the  castle.  The  pigs  after  us. 
Quick  escape  into  the  car.  It’s  amaz¬ 
ing,  you  know,  how  sneaky  these 
modern  women  are! 

They  took  it  down.  We  shot  the 
finger  in  the  distance. 

Sisters:  we  either  move  to  make 
each  minute  of  our  lives  part  of  the 
struggle  or  we  watch  them  fuck  us 
over  like  they  have  done  from  the 
beginning  of  time! 

NEEDED:  SCHOOL  FOR  UNWED 
FATHERS! 

We  know  that  pregnant  women  do 
not  contaminate  “clean”  youth. 

—  Consuelo  Mendez 


deceptions.  It  is  a  unifying  force. 

The  government  has  now.  threaten¬ 
ed  the  freedom  of  speech  and  the  free¬ 
dom  of  the  press,  first  with  the  televis¬ 
ion  media  and  now  with  the  news¬ 
papers.  Hopefully  these  threats  will 
show  the  people  that  the  policies  per- 
sued  by  the  Nixon  administration  and 
the  Pentagon  are  crooked  and  require 
the  silencing  of  the  truth  to  keep  them 
in  effect. 


Toddle  On 
says  Tina 

To  Space  City  Collective  and  Staff: 

For  this  two  years  I  have  spent  in 
Houston.  (I  have  been  here  before.) 
I  have  watched  your  paper  crawl,  tod¬ 
dle,  and  learn  to  walk.  All  in  the  pro¬ 
per  order. 

Being  from  Los  Angeles  and  living 
in  Hollywood  for  so  many  years  I  have 
witnessed  the  birth  and  death  of  sever¬ 
al  “underground”  papers.  The  reason 
for  lack  of  success  I  shall  not  go  into 
as  you  do  not  seem  to  be  making  the 
same  errors. 


if  pushed  to  more  people  I  am  sure 
your  circulation  would  soar. 

It  is  unusual  for  an  “underground” 
paper  to  report  news  without  seeming 
bias.  For  a  Californian  to  see  this  pa¬ 
per  in  Houston  is  a  joy.  For  I  have  be¬ 
en  in  many  more  liberal  places  than 
Houston. 

Keep  up  the  good  work  and  give 
mother  Post  a  run  for  her  money. 

Ciao, 

Tina 

Houston 

Were  Still 
On  Top 


Hands  Off 
Ellsberg 

Space  City! 

The  recent  fight  for  the  first  am- 
me rid  me nt  scared  many  an  Amerikan. 
The  fight  was  not  between  the  people 
and  the  New  York  Times  and  the 
Washington  Post,  it  was  the  military 
versus  the  people.  The  leaking  of  some 
of  the  actual  facts  concerning  the 
Vietnamese  civil  war  certainly  made 
the  Nixon  administration,  not  to  men¬ 
tion  Pentagon,  extremely  edgy,  es¬ 
pecially  since  Nixon  had  recently  as¬ 
sured  the  people  that  they  were  well 
informed  about  the  war. 


Don’t  let  the  freedom  of  the  people 
be  threatened  any  further  by  Nixon 
and  his  military.  Stop  further  per¬ 
secution  of  the  Post,  the  Times  and 
David  Ellsberg.  SPREAD  THE  WORD! 

by  H. 

Houston 

the  <$\ 

GOOD 

kARMA 

VOLKSbiQ&QN 

SPECIALISTS 


Your  news  reporting  smacks  of 
someone  doing  their  home  work  by 
way  of  talking  to  the  people  involved. 

I  have  with  a  liberal  heart  and  the 
critical  eye  of  a  writer  read  your  rag 
trom  tront  to  back,  it  is  together  and 
that’s  a  groove. 

But  really  what  convinced  me  that 
you  were  serious  and  not  just  a  bunch 
of  kids  pranking  around  was  I  noted  a 
total  lack  of  pornographic  effusions 
used  in  your  reporting  the  news.  Und¬ 
erstand.  I  have  no  complaint  against 
pornographic  usages  in  writing.  I  have 
used  them  myself  on  many  occasions. 
But  never  in  writing  a  serious  article. 

Your  art  work  is  excellent  and  the 
same  goes  for  the  cartoons.  You  have 
put  a  fine  little  news  rag  together  that 


Space  City! 

I  notice  that  you  people  have  criti¬ 
cized  capitalism  quite  a  bit  lately.  I 
know  that  you  people  advocate  social¬ 
ism,  but  you  never  speak  about  the 
imperfections  in  the  socialist  economy 
system.  Now  capitalism  is  not  a  per¬ 
fect  economy  system,  and  neither  is 
socialism.  The  people  here  in  America 
still  have  the  highest  standard  of  living 
in  the  whole  world.  And  it’s  all  be¬ 
cause  of  capitalism.  Can  a  socialist 
country  make  the  same  claim? 

Think  about  it! 

Sincerely, 

Mr.  Davis  Fojtik 
Houston 


One  of  the  important  things 
brought  to  light  by  this  case  is  that 
the  Nixon  administration  has  been  far 
less  than  truthful  with  the  people  with 
the  information  it’s  been  feeding  them 
about  the  war.  The  second  thing  is  the 
close  inter-relationship  between  the 
Nixon  administration  and  the  military. 
And  the  third  and  most  important 
fact  is  that  the  two  above  mentioned 
facts  have  been  uncovered  for  all  the 
people  to  see.  Now  not  only  the  poor, 
the  minority  groups,  the  long-haired 
and  other  forgotten  people  of  this 
society  realize  the  shady  business 
that’s  been  going  on  with  this  war, 
but  also  the  lower-middle  class,  the 
middle  class  and  the  upper-middle 
class  have  been  exposed  to  these 


TOR&IG-N 


AFRICAN 
CARS  TOO . 
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.  Shawver,  Jr 


Master  Mishap 


A  young  man  named  Richard  was 
arrested  late  Friday  afternoon  thanks 
to  A.G.  Bell’s  marvellous  instrument 
and  a  little  heads  up  teamwork  on  the 
part  of  Master  Charge  and  the  Hou¬ 
ston  police. 

Richard,  whose  father  is  a  Respect¬ 
able  Person  living  near  Houston,  had 
come  to  Houston  with  his  father’s 
Master  Charge  card  following  a  family 
squabble  and  was  attempting  to  use  it 
at  a  hip  boutique  in  the  Montrose  area. 
Unknown  to  him,  his  father  had  re¬ 
ported  the  card  stolen. 

Under  company  rules,  whenever  a 
customer  charges  more  than  $50 
worth  of  merchandise,  the  store  must 
call  Phoenix,  Ariz.,  for  authorization. 
There  they  can  tell  immediately 
whether  a  card  has  been  reported 
stolen.  They  kept  the  proprietoress 


on  the  phone  by  switching  her  from 
one  department  to  another.  They  then 
told  her  to  cut  the  card  in  two  and  to 
mail  them  the  pieces.  No  scissors. 
They  quickwittedly  told  her  to  tear 
the  card  in  two  and  to  tell  the  custom¬ 
er  that  there  was  a  pickup  order  for 
the  card. 

When  it  appeared  that  she  might 
be  ready  to  hang  up,  they  told  her 
that  they  had  called  the  Houston 
police  on  another  line  and  that  she 
should  keep  the  customer  at  the  store 
until  they  arrived.  She  gave  Richard 
the  phone  so  he  could  try  to  straight¬ 
en  things  out  and  walked  up  front  to 
give  him  some  privacy. 

About  that  time  the  cops  walked 
in.  Cop  No.l  told  Richard  he  was 
under  arrest.  Richard  tried  to  explain 
that  he  was  trying  to  cool  things  with 


Master  Charge.  Enter  Cop  No. 2  (They 
came  in  separate  cars.)  Richard  tried 
to  get  them  to  listen.  This  was  con¬ 
strued  as  “resisting  arrest”  and  Rich¬ 
ard  was  jumped,  thrown  to  the  floor 
and  handcuffed  over  the  vigorous 
protests  of  girlfriend  and  compassion¬ 
ate  clerks. 

During  the  frisking,  the  cops  thou¬ 
ght  they  had  felt  something  that 
might  have  been  a  container  that 
might  have  had  dope  in  it  but  nothing 
was  found.  Later  on  some  Anacin 
tablets  (in  a  bottle  labelled  “Anacin”) 
and  some  ammonia  (in  a  bottle  label¬ 
led  “ammonia”)  attracted  their  at¬ 
tention  but  no  arrest  was  made  for 
possession  of  these  substances. 

Richard  was  allowed  to  talk  with 
his  father  who  does  not  want  to  press 
charges.  The  joker  is  that  the  card,  as 


is  standard,  belongs  to  the  company 
and  they,  it  seems,  do  want  to  press 
charges.  The  complaint  appears  to  be 
forgery.  In  addition,  the  cops  have  re¬ 
sisting  arrest  and  anything  else  they 
can  think  of.  _ 

Master  Charge  told  the  proprietor¬ 
ess  they  would  send  her  a  $25  reward. 
She  is  not  at  all  happy  about  this  and 
is  seriously  considering  blowing  off 
Master  Charge  altogether.  Her  attitude 
is  that  a  company  with  a  rigid  policy 
of  refusing  to  listen  to  reason  in  such 
cases  isn’t  worth  it. 

So,  if  you’re  thinking  about  using 
Master  Charge  or  any  similar  credit 
card  where  there  is  a  possibility  that 
it  may  have  been  reported  stolen, 
think  again.  They  won’t  let  you  ex¬ 
plain. 

—  E.F.  Shawver,  Jr. 
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Cuban  revolution  celebration! 

ing  and  Cuban  style  buffet  to  be 
held  on  Saturday,  July  24,  call 
522-5776  or  923-1731  or  224- 
8409. 

The  gala  affair  is  being  spon¬ 
sored  by  the  Young  Socialist  Al¬ 
liance  and  the  Socialist  Workers 
Party. 

And  an  added  feature:  Color 
slides  taken  during  the  10th  An- 
niversity  of  the  Revolution  in 
Cuba. 


Famous  date  in  the  history 
of  the  Cuban  Revolution  and 
traditional  date  of  commenora- 
tion  by  sympathizers  and  sup¬ 
porters  of  the  Revolution.  On 
July  26, 1953,  Fidel  Castro  and 
the  revolutionary  students  organ¬ 
ized  the  first  attack  against  the 
Batista  Dictatorship.  They  at¬ 
tacked  the  Moncada  Barracks,  a 
large  army  garrison. 

For  an  evening  of  fun,  danc- 
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Bear  Tribe 

by  Donna  and  Marie 

Sun  Bear,  Mimosha  and  Morning  Star  are  the  chief  organizers  of  the  main  base 
Bear  Tribe  in  Sacramento,  Cal.  They  have  been  travelling  across  the  country  in 
search  of  people  who  may  be  interested  in  organizing  initial  clans  for  the  Bear 
Tribe.  They  are  also  hoping  to  find  people  who  have  land  to  donate.  They  drop¬ 
ped  by  Houston  and  we  got  a  chance  to  talk  with  them.  Read  on. 

The  Bear  Tribe  is  probably  this  country’s  most  successful  experiment  in  com¬ 
munal  living  to  date.  It  is  a  group  of  “indian  and  non-indian  people  who  have 
come  together  to  live  on  the  earth  mother  in  perfect  harmony  in  the  traditional 
indian  manner.” 

The  tribe  is  broken  up  into  21  “clans”  or  bases,  most  of  which  are  on  the  West 
Coast;  there  are  150  tribe  persons  living  on  the  bases.  The  approximately  3,000 
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acres  which  are  being  cultivated  and  used  by  the  tribe  for  economic  purposes 
have  been  donated  by  various  people  who  agree  with  the  Bear  Tribe’s  concept  of 
a  harmonious  life. 

Much  of  the  tribe’s  organization  and  the  interaction  among  members  is  based 
on  indian  tradition.  For  example,  most  important  decisions  are  made  by  way  of 
“councils.”  Each  clan  (farm)  meets  whenever  necessary  to  discuss  important  de¬ 
cisions  concerning  the  clan  or  tribe.  All  clan  members  meet,  even  children. 

At  the  beginning  of  council  a  pipe  is  passed  around  the  circle.  All  members 
are  allowed  to  speak,  although  the  children  seldom  do.  Council  is  beneficial  in 
encouraging  everyone  to  feel  part  of  clan  activities  and  in  bringing  everyone  to¬ 
gether  regularly. 

Communication  among  the  21  different  clans  is  facilitated  by  moccasin  run¬ 
ners  who  travel  between  bases  to  exchange  information.  Tribe  members  also 
travel  from  clan  to  clan  teaching  crafts,  trades  and  skills  required  for  farming, 
such  as  the  pruning  of  fruit  trees.  It  is  considered  the  responsibility  of  a  tribe 
member  to  pass  on  his  or  her  knowledge  to  the  other  members. 

Most  of  the  tribe  people  have  become  skilled  in  planting,  harvesting,  process¬ 
ing  goat  milk  for  cheese,  canning  and  other  necessary  activities.  This  teaching 
system  has  contributed  to  the  development  of  a  self-sufficient  organization,  free 
from  the  fluctuations  of  our  capitalist  economy. 

The  tribe  has  become  affluent  through  the  cultivation  of  its  own  organic  food 
and  the  useY>f  a  workable  trading  system  between  clans  and  with  other  collect¬ 
ives.  The  tribe  has  more  than  the  amount  of  food  required  by  its  150  members; 
there  is  even  canned  food  for  this  winter. 

Sun  Bear,  the  originator  of  the  Bear  tribe,  placed  great  emphasis  on  the  im¬ 
portance  of  building  total  love  relationships  among  clan  and  tribe  members.  By 
breaking  down  false  role  playing  between  sexes,  the  nuclear  family  and  all  other 
restrictive  roles  people  and  society  have  put  on  each  other,  members  have  learn¬ 
ed  to  work  and  share  with  each  other.  Before  entering  into  the  tribal  “trip,” 
each  person  must  be  his  or  her  own  person,  and  not  have  any  possessive  hassles. 

Within  the  tribe  everyone  accepts  diverse  responsibilities.  The  sexes  share 
equally  the  chores  of  chopping  wood,  cooking,  gardening  and  making  decisions. 
It  is  believed  that  each  task  is  equally  important. 

The  tribe  practices  its  own  “medicine,”  taking  care  of  many  illnesses  or  relat¬ 
ed  problems  in  a  natural  way  which  is  harmonious  with  tribal  life.  The  use  of  al¬ 
cohol  and  hard  drugs  is  restricted,  as  this  is  not  part  of  their  medicine  and  it 
weakens  the  spirit. 

The  Bear  Tribe  is  interested  in  finding  other  people  who  hear  the  “song,” 
that  is,  who  can  dig  the  medicine  of  tribal  living.  If  anyone  is  interested  in  start¬ 
ing  something  in  Houston  or  at  least  preparing  for  similar  situations,  contact  the 
Bear  Tribe,  %  Robert  or  Donna.  JA8-4717. 
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Having  drunk  my  round  of  sassophrass  tea  — 
which  somehow,  I  know  not  how,  exercises  the 
body  and  destroys  the  laws  of  physics  in  my  skep¬ 
tical  mind;  therefore  in  the  world  ...  I  stride  right 
to  my  television  set  and  set  myself  down  to  get 
teed  off  at  golf  on  teevee. 


I  have  proved,  to  my  conclusively,  in  my  form¬ 
er  great  works;  that  Bergson  is  conclusively  right. 
I  came  upon,  my  own,  on  Pure  Mind.  I  discovered 
—  if  only  for  myself  and  my  purposes  in  the  un¬ 
iverse  —  that,  whether  you  touch  or  melt  only  the 
tip  of  the  Ass,  Bergson  .  .  .  nevertheless,  there  is 
something,  Watson,  to  be  said  for  “getting  it  all  to¬ 
gether”  before  one  writes  of  and  out  of,  a  mystic¬ 
al  sybileek  obsession  with  beauty,  or  truth,  or 
nakedness,  or  death.  I  am,  in  fact,  the  greatest 
psychiatrist  of  the  twentiend  century. 


You  may  laugh,  and  call  me  a  sc  hoffer;  but  if 
there  is  nothing  more  to  be  learned  about  critic¬ 
ism,  save  it  that  “genius  comes  not  in  excelling 
ones  limitations  but  knowing  them.”  I  seek  a 
manual  of  presence,  a  bible  of  Hip  which,  as  Sadal 
said,  Norman  never  violated  any  but  his  already 
—  enemies  .  .  .  whether  or  not  I  actually  died;  sub¬ 
jectively  speaking  1  separated  fact  and  emotion: 
thees  stultified  the  krickits.  I  could  see  Natures 
principals  as  isolated  enactments  of  Fact.  The 
world  being  a  sad  place,  one  masturbates  oncelf  in¬ 
to  a  better  one  by  organising  the  ego  straingt 
hout  of  the  elephantine  Encyclopedia  Brat.,  and 
ties  with  in  the  Universal  Mind. 

One  creates  the  world  —  the  times  are  out  of 
mind,  o  cursed  hate,  that  ever  i  was  born  to  set 
them  straight. 

It  is  as  if  the  world  were  (a)  Norman  Mailer  (b) 
Sidney  Krim  (c)  a  dishtowel  for  wiping  your  ass 
on  when  you  run  out  of  precious  Kostissue  to 
wipe  your  ass  on,  the  emphasis  bing  on  the  ass  .  .  . 
or  (d)  a  rolle  of  photographic,  automatic  bur- 
rough  zerox  sheet  unrolling  as  Jack  types.  All  I 
wanted  was  to  be  left  alone. 


TTiese  cigarettes  I  am  smoking  —  systematicq  ' 
positioning  of  the  systemic  arteries  —  are  acapulco, 
cold,  fast,  and  hard  oboy.  I  won’t  mention  the 
brand,  for  fea4  of  bdette  quoting  on  television, 
except  they  are  like  smoking  tampons  —  equally 
weak,  though  they  taste  considerably  better. 

But  there  we  have  a  judgement  of  degree,  how 
they  will  s  is  cover  that  they  know  the  difference 
is  the  ame  between  sweet  and  sour  and  is  hot  and 
cold;  diabetics  at  one  ent  and  modalroussel  happy 
glycemics  at  the  other;  how  nutritionally  context- 
ing,  then  saccharin  will  save  the  world;  but  who 
knows?  —  Because  that  is  not  my  concern.  The 
program,  according  to  Pierre,  is  not  the  difference 
between  things  but  the  similarity.  We  have  plentof 
information,  little  communication.  The  psychiat¬ 
rists  are  not  peppered  to  name  anything  that  is 
“healtyh;”  have  they  a  term  for  it?  To  cure  dia¬ 
betics  with  sugar,  addicts  —  where  is  alto  salt?  — 
potasium  the  evel  kneveler;  krikts  were  oncet 
poepek,  mary  anne,  and  now  there  are  killers  of 
originality;  one  went  out,  one  went  in,  two  flew 
over  the  koo  koo  nest. 

My  great  writings  must  be  studied  successively, 
and  with  an  openeded  mind.  You  cannot  under¬ 
stand  me,  I  should  hope  —  else  why  finish  the 

blood?  I  haven’t . and  why  read  it  in  the  first 

place  if  I  can  bring  on  the  revolution  without 
writing. 

The  first  thing  I  see  is  an  image  on  the  teeve 
screen  and  the  next  thing  is  ee  is  the  screaming  of 
the  nature  of  the  image,  get  in  touch  with  joy  cun- 
nif,  and  the  next  thing  I  see  is  .  .  .  frank  magee  is 
rotating  back  and  fart  in  time,  whitle  John  Chan 
Dler  Broussard  is  Rousseau  on  the  screan  of  the 
separating  of  time  in  place  o  why  could  I  not  be 
instead  of  be  analyzing,  the  thing  in  common  is 
the  being,  but  I  did  not  seek  to  solve  the  problems 
of  the  world  angstrom  becomee  the  tool  of  God, 
always  otherwas  known  as  Richard  Comptom  and 
ghis  pregnat  wife  and  had  my  baby,  conceived 
when  they  broke  the  code  when  they  made  cor- 
bett  monica;  and  in  a  dream  mailer  and  I  lefttittat- 
ed  off  the  grou  d  Is  bians  all  around  and  he  got  a 


charge  of  it  and  i  sougm  mearesley  bt  to  be  bold 
and  go  home  to  bed  for  if  we  do  not  all  go  socialit- 
st  together  then  we  must  redifine  socialism  or 
else  practice  it,  how  tastelessly  atrocitous,  that  is, 
if  i  am  not  being  tastelessly  atrocious  in  calling 
it  atrocious  o  why  cannot  i  too  print  this  book  in 
colours?  Why?  Plostles  I?  Because  I  have  boy¬ 
cotted  big  Joe  and  not  gone  nowere,  thinking  that 
simplification  Fusion  proceeds  to  big  bastards  of. 
universe,  they  broke  the  code  of  gene  foreman  get 
in  tou.ck  with  percy  maybe  about  Wiayfield  con¬ 
stant  compton  about  founds- for  thelast  lsd  to  fly. 
and  bespoiled  our  begriemed  and  sulfrous  universe 
you  cannot  read  me?  Good?  Then  by  mt  m  my 
mailer  poems  and  get  as  thoughtlessly  straightened 
out  as  I  did  not  the  talbele  t  you  may  find  the 
stree  t  on  which  I  live  acordion  to  the  reflexing 
and  returning  universe  of  Richard  Montalbaino 
also  known  as  God:  Richard  Compton.  Look  for 
a  cat  with  two  black  eyes,  four  clubs,  and  an  ace. 
Why  should  1  finish  this  writing  when  Mailer  nor 
I  was  afraid  of  Ginspberg  and  Jada  didn’t  come 
through:  if  you  want  more  of  my  universal  genius, 
you  mutha  fuckhas,  then  you  must  create  it  by 
give  ing  me  something  that  has  no  price;  else  you 
must  discard  me,  yourself,  and  I;  for  I  have  paid 
the  price  and  no  one  answered.  I  trust  on  one,  be¬ 
lieve  nothing,  go  and  catch  a  falling  star,  get  with 
child  a  mandrake  root,  tell  me  where  past  devils 
are,  or  who  cleft  the  mandrake’s  foot,  teach  me  to 
hear  mermaids  singing,  or  to  keep  off  envy’s 
stinging,  and  find  what  wind  serves  to  advance  an 
honest  mind. 

If  thougt  beest  born  to  strange  sights,  things 
invisible  to  see,  ride  ten  thoughts  and  days  and 
nights  till  age  snow  white  hairs  on  thee;  then  when 
thou  returnst  will  tell  me  all  strange  wonders  that 
befell  the  and  swear  no  where  lives  a  woman  true 
and  fair.  If  thought  findst  one,  let  me  know,  such 
a  pilgrimage  were  sweet,  yet  do  not,  I  would  not 
go,  though  at  next  door  might  we  meet,  though 
she  were  true  when  you  met  her,  and  last  till  you 
write  your  letter,  yet  she  will  be  false  ere  I  come 
to  two  or  three. 

—  Geoffrey  Williams 

JULY  20  /  PAGE  13  = 


J'PJ  Y?}]?  «l  05  Mtlf  W:l^  ow  f 


M 


Jerry  Rubin  -  farmer  Berkeley  activist,  YIPPEE  non-leader,  author  of  DO 
IT!  and  We  Are  Everywhere  -  came  to  town  recently.  He  didn't  come  to  make 
any  speeches  or  other  wise  appear  as  JERR  Y  R  UBIN.  He  just  dropped  in  far  a 
short  visit,  on  his  way  back  to  New  York  after  attending  the  Celebration  of  Life 
rock  festival  in  Louisiana. 

Jerry  had  some  interesting  perceptions  on  the  festival;  he  saw  and  stressed 
different  things  than  did  Space  City's  Jim  Shannon  in  his  lengthy  account  in 
our  July  6  edition.  So  we  interviewed  Jerry  about  his  reactions  to  the 
Celebration  of  Life  and,  needless  to  say,  we  got  off  into  other  things,  as  well. 

The  interview  was  conducted  for  Space  City!  by  Thorne  Dreyer  and  Bobby 
Eakin. 

*  *  *  * 


SC!:  Give  us  your  perspectives  on  the  Celebration  of  Life.  One  of  the  things  you 
were  talking  about  before  is  the  way  people  built  the  city  overnight  -  the  social 
inter-action. 

JERRY :  People  came  from  probably  every  state  in  the  country  and  travelled 
thousands  of  miles  to  get  there  —  in  their  own  cars,  in  busses,  by  hitchhiking. 
And  just  the  idea  of  all  these  people  travelling  to  one  place  and  all  the  exper¬ 
iences  they  go  through  is  so  revolutionary.  And  if  a  rock  promoter  is  needed  to 
do  that  —  then  that’s  great. 

I  was  there  the  first  night  and  there  was  hardly  anything  there;  the  stage  was 
half-built,  there  were  maybe  a  thousand  people  there  —  nothing  much  was 
happening.  Over  night  a  city  of  60,000  people  sprang  up.  One  area  was  an  arts 
and  crafts  center  which  was  really  the  culture  at  its  most  beautiful.  It  really 
shows  how  our  culture  has  produced  artisans.  Another  part  of  the  place  was 
like  the  typical  hippie  street.  Telegraph  Avenue.  You  could  get  mescaline,  hash, 
acid  —  people  were  selling  it  just  like  they  would  sell  hot  dogs,  popcorn  and 
cracker  jacks  at  a  baseball  game.  People  were  swimming  in  the  lake  .... 

If  you  just  walked  across  the  field  and  stopped  anywhere,  there’d  be  people 
from  different  areas  and  they’d  all  be  together  —  like  little  families.  There’d  be 
a  car,  and  a  tent,  and  sleeping  bags  and  people  would  be  cooking  and  talking 
and  so  forth.  I  took  mescaline  one  day  and  it  struck  me  like  it  was  a  middle 
eastern  refugee  center  —  which  sounds  bad,  but  really  isn’t,  because  that’s  what 
America  has  created  —  a  generation  of  kids  who  are  refugees  from  middle  class 
society.  And  we  end  up  at  the  rock  festival  and  try  to  create  something  new.  It 
was  the  best  and  the  worst  of  our  culture. 

A  hospital  area  was  formed  overnight  and  there  was  a  riot  the  second  day  at 
the  concession  stand.  The  concession  people  were  selling  hamburgers  and  hot 
dogs  at  incredible  prices,  70-80  cents,  popsicles  at  a  quarter.  I  noticed  it  the 
first  day,  and  wondered  if  it  would  last.  Then  the  next  morning  I  saw  about 
2,000  people  screaming  “Free  food!  Free  food!”  and  they  went  up  to  the  con¬ 
cession  stand  and  started  grabbing  all  of  the  food  —  apples,  milk,  meat,  and  just 
throwing  it  into  the  air.  It  was  like  a  rain  of  food  flying  into  the  heavens  for 
about  10  minutes.  They  tore  down  the  concession  stand. 

It  was  really  weird  because  the  concessionaires  had  hired  hippies  to  sell 
food.  So  each  person  selling  v/as  caught  in  an  identity  crisis,  whether  to  identify 
with  their  brother  and  sister  longhairs  who  were  there  or  with  their  employer. 
About  half  started  liberating  food  themselves,  while  the  other  half  kept  saying, 
“This  is  not  the  way  to  do  things.”  “This  is  wrong”  and  so  forth.  Then  there 
was  a  negotiating  session  and  they  cut  their  prices  way  down  and  gave  some 
things ’Sway  free. 

The  dope  was  realiy  great  —  it  was  a  total  dope  paradise.  Nobody  had  bad 
acid  trips  that  I  heard  about;  there  was  very  little  smack,  very  little  speed,  very 
little  downers.  Lids  were  going  for  $10  and  were  pretty  good.  Mescaline  was 
great  and  the  acid  was  great,  everybody  was  tripping  all  the  time. 

I  remember  one  day  we  were  all  swimming  in  the  lake  and  we  just  looked 
out  at  the  festival  and  we  said,  dope  is  great,  food’s  great  —  we’ve  got  a  free 
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kitchen,  the  concession  prices  are  down  pretty  low,  and  people  are  pretty  much 
taking  care  of  themselves.  The  only  thing  that’s  lacking  is  the  music.  Then  we 
thought,  why  is  it  that  every  day  people  go  to  the  stage  to  be  entertained  —  even 
that  is  a  sick  desire  when  you  think  about  it. 

Nothing  was  happening  to  keep  people  entertained  from  the  second  night 
on.  It  was  really  bad.  The  first  night  was  Chuck  Berry  and  it  was  fantastic.  The 
second  night  on  was  nothing  at  all.  And  people  were  rebelling  and  the  tension 
between  the  stage  and  the  audience  was  really  incredible  to  see,  it  was  really 
fantastic. 

SC!:  Did  a  lot  of  people  just  not  go  there  each  night? 

JERRY:  No,  everybody  went.  Out  of  the  lakes,  and  out  of  the  arts  and 
crafts  area,  and  out  of  all  the  families,  and  out  of  the  spiritual  center,  everyone 
just  flocked  to  the  stage  at  six  o’clock  to  wait  for  the  music. 

SC!:  You  told  us  before  that  it  was  a  sophisticated  audience.  How  so? 

JERRY :  The  first  person  to  speak  was  Yogi  Bashran. 

SC!:  Who's  Yogi  Bashran? 

JERRY:  I  get  him  mixed  up  with  Yogi  Berra,  ex -catcher  of  the  New  York 
Yankees.  He  dresses  all  in  white;  he’s  done  yoga  and  he’s  supposed  to  be  spirit¬ 
ually  higher  than  most  people.  I  don’t  know  why  .  .  .  maybe  because  he  wears 
a  turban  or  something.  I  went  to  the  spiritual  center  and  I  watched  him  and 
saw  how  he  treated  all  the  others  —  ordering  them  around.  So  he  went  on  to 
introduce  the  whole  concert  and  people  laughed  him  off  the  stage.  It  was  clear 
that  no  one  was  even  listening  to  him  or  relating  to  him. 

When  Chuck  Berry  sang  the  first  night  he  sang  for  two  hours  and  the  excite¬ 
ment  was  at  its  peak.  The  first  night  was  a  total  success.  Then  the  second  night’s 
music  was  really  bad.  The  general  feeling  that  swept  the  whole  rock  festival  was 
that  the  music  just  wasn’t  any  good  that  night.  Then  Country  Joe  came  on.  And 
here’s  Country  Joe,  a  solo  performer  and  everybody  wanted  to  boogie.  When 
Joe  went  out  you  could  hear  a  pin  drop.  And  his  songs  have  a  lot  of  content  to 
them  and  he  sang  for  two  or  three  hours. 

And  the  next  night  the  same  with  Melanie.  She  just  sat  there  in  the  chair  and 
it  was  great. 

There  were  a  lot  of  rip-offs;  you  could  say  it  was  a  total  rip-off.  But  I  don’t 
know  who  got  ripped  off.  I  talked  to  the  promoters  and  they  claim  they  made 
no  money,  that  the  state  sabotaged  the  festival,  and  that  rock  groups  took  down- 
payments  and  didn’t  show  up.  In  a  way  I  sympathize  with  them  because  the 
people  were  there  .  .  .  why  didn’t  the  performers  come  and  play  for  them? 

My  biggest  beef  to  the  rock  promoters  is  that  they  should  have  gone  up  to 
the  microphones  and  said,  “Here  are  the  groups  that  took  the  money  and  didn’t 
come  and  play.  They  should  come  and  play.”  There  should  be  that  kind  of 
honesty  with  the  audience.  I  told  Steve  Kaplon  he  should  go  up  there  right 
then  and  tell  which  groups  didn’t  come  and  that  they  didn’t  come  because  they 
didn’t  want  to  play  for  the  people. 

SC!:  You  were  saying  that  there  is  a  conspiracy  against  rock  festivals. 

JERRY:  It’s  a  strange  thing.  Number  one,  the  government  recognizes  that  rock 
festivals  are  revolutionary.  Because  every  government  official  knows  his  kid 
wants  to  go  to  a  rock  festival.  That’s  the  definition  of  revolutionary,  because 
the  people  who  have  power  in  this  country  have  kids  and  when  they  see  their 
kids  join  the  revolution,  that’s  the  ultimate  threat  to  them.  And  every  kid 
wants  to  go  to  a  rock  festival.  The  rock  festival  is  the  most  fantastic  myth  in 
the  country.  So  they’ve  got  to  stop  rock  festivals. 

They’ve  got  to  stop  every  summer  there  being  one  place  where  every  kid 
wants  to  go.  Rock  festivals  become  centers  of  everything  that  is,  you  know, 
“bad”  for  young  people.  So  they  have  to  stop  it.  And  the  movement  is  so  con¬ 
cerned  with  rip-off  and  is  so  into  purity  that  it  says  that  rock  festivals  are  bad 
because  someone  is  making  money  off  them. 

So  the  movement  joins  the  society  in  putting  down  rock  festivals  which  are 
really  important  revolutionary  events.  Important  because  they  bring  everyone 
together,  and  we  all  are  going  to  have  to  be  together  if  we  are  going  to  do  any¬ 
thing.  Rock  festivals  are  now  illegal  in  New  York,  in  California. 

I  think  there  can  even  be  a  temporary  alliance  between  rip-off  rock 
promoters  and  revolutionaries.  Because  they  have  the  technical  and  financial 
ability  to  pull  off  a  rock  festival  where  we  don’t.  It’s  better  to  have  the  event 
and  then  to  take  it  from  there  than  to  have  no  event  at  all. 

I’m  worried  about  the  underground  press.  It’s  just  too  much  into  criticism 
of  things  from  a  very  purist  point  of  view  and  therefore  is  really  separate  from 
the  energy  of  the  people.  And  I’m  sure  the  underground  press  is  going  to  put 
down  this  event  and  call  it  a  rip-off  and  just  totally  miss  the  experience  that 
thousands  of  kids  had,  which  was  really  far  out.  People’s  minds  were  blown.  A 
kid  from  Georgia  was  mind-blown  at  meeting  a  kid  from  California.  So  many 
incredible  human  events  took  place. 

We  could  have  set  up  a  gigantic  tent  and  given  out  tons  of  literature  and 
turned  on  tons  of  people.  There  were  people  there  hungry  to  be  turned  on  but 
there  was  no  visible  movement  whatsoever,  nothing  at  all.  That’s  because  the 
movement  doesn’t  go  to  the  events  because  the  events  are  rip-offs.  But  the 


people  go  to  the  (  j 

SC!:  What  is  yoi  r 
country?  What  di  l 

JERRY:  It  was 
movement  felt  de  j 
people  are  attack  c 
Panther  21  victoi  y 
good  note. 

I  think  next  y  -i 
are  kinda  down  !  e 
seems  that  if  we  < 
jail  for  a  long  ti  t 
road.  On  the  otht  : 

And  people  a  e 
relationships  are  r 
feeling  now  that  i ; , 
someone  to  put  ii 
chorus  of  people  1 
power  hungry”  a  x 

All  over  the  c  ii 
afraid  of  what  tl  e 
ment  people  are  j  d 

SC!:  Did  you  n  n 
talks  about  how  e 
has  become  —  i,  ’ 
tradictions.  He  i  il 
that  people  have  e 

JERRY:  I  think  it 
think  criticism  is  i 
No  matter  what  ly 
you’re  doing.  In  to 

I  hope  next  yea 
office,  because  p  k 
them  in  jail  for 
And  you  end  up  i 

It’s  really  im]  c 
crazy  for  me  to  s: 
feated  because  w  i 
power. 

SC!:  There  have  6 
smaller  towns,  ng\ 
very  important,  h 

JERRY:  It’s  goo! 
the  movement  le:  v 
happening  in  New 
ance,  a  Lower  We 
whole  new  movetn 

SC!:  Are  they  goiri) 

JERRY:  Maybe  th 
and  is  replaced  b>!  t 

SC!:  There  was  a  It 
as  being  some  sort . 
doing  changed,  hoy 

JERRY :  I’m  not  si 
you’re  on  an  ego;t 
So  I  think  Yippie 
biggest  ego  trip  - 
thing  I’m  trying  to 
also  do  it  in  a  healtl 

I  think  Yippie  v 
fleets  the  problems 
very  male  chauvini 
“my  chick.”  You 
not  quite  as  simple 
like  a  frontier  attit 
bad  in  that  respect. 

But  that’s  chan 
of  gay  liberation, 
the  good  things  ar 
because  of  the  ms 
reasons.  They  don 
guerrilla  theater  as 
ism  to  hide  bad  pot 

You  just  have  t| 
problem  now  is,  tt 


America  Turning,  In  American  Freedom 


Calling  to  our  leaders  for  peace 
our  cries  still  surround  us 
finding  no  opened  ears! 

When  our  sounds  are  recognized 
clubs  smash  our  bodies! 
beating  our  brains! 
mace  in  our  eyes! 
our  friends  shot  to  death! 

Old  American  story  tellers 
apologize  their  innovence 
the  old  still  believe 
the  middle-aged  suspect 
the  young  believe  no  more 
the  very  young  wince  from 
DUMB  EVIL  politicians 

Our  slave  master,  Money  John  BOSS 
who  destroyed  our  fathers' 
minds 

used  their  bodies'  energy 
have  now  inherited  US! 
and  beginning  to  soften  our  wills 
by  polluting  our  air  and  waters 
piling  among  us  their  garbage 
shallowing  communications  with  hypnosis 
ignoring  our  screaming  dissatisfactions 
with  wars! 

with  brutal  clubbings! 
with  prisons! 
with  student  murders! 

The  conscience  of  America 
burns  against  angry  war-power 
and  cry-screams  disapprove 
with  sounds  of  burnings  and  killings 
and  we  are  ready  to  hang  ourselves 
the  war 
the  army 
the  Government 

They  are  peace  deaf! 

dying  from  their  own  therapy 

with  eyes  of  fear 

forgetting  how  to  love 

in  pentagon-machine  office-daydreams 

pulling  death  strings 

on  a  map 

people? 

what  people? 

this  is  war! 

on  a  map 

And  we  can  NEVER  stop  wanting  ourselves 

our  strength  is  retroactive 

from  the  persecution  of  the  Christians  &  the  Jews 

from  the  death  of  Socrates 

from  the  trial  of  Galileo 

from  the  imprisonment  of  Dostoevsky 

from  the  mass  kidnapping  of  Africa 

to  the  trials  of  The  Chicago  Seven 

to  our  own  beliefs  of  freedom 

and  free  will! 

Our  country  has  fallen  or 
we  have  stood  up! 

America  will  turn  over 
the  conscience  of  America 
builds  its  strength 
to  show  its  new  face 
it  has  been  growing  for 
a  thousand  years 
within  the  New! 
the  young! 
the  brave! 
and  we  fight! 
to  halt  killers  in  the  wind 
hugging  their  dying  minds 
kissing  their  guilt 
whispering  peace 
hoping  they  can  still  hear  and  see 
Our  country  is  our  minds 
our  future 
our  past 

but  let  not  the  dead 
and  heavy  rules  cling  to  our  future 
WE  ARE  BOUND  TO  BE! 

We  need  new  eyes! 

New  thoughts 
to  free  flowers  in  the  wind 
we  are  vulnerable 
naive 

and  in  love  with  all  things 
that  touch  our  hearts 
and  we  can  never  follow 
in  our  father's 
FOOTMISTAKES! 

Our  eyes  have  been  sharpened 
by  trecherous  econorAy 
by  songs  of  money  and  neatly  piled 

and  filed 

and  stamped  evils 


by  the  murders  of  seal 

and  the  extinction  of  animals 

we  loved  from  childhood 

by  obstinate  negligence  destroying 

ALL  NATURE  AROUND  US! 

by  the  stubborn  thirst 

for  death  and  impulsive  power! 

Our  eyes  have  seen  our  own  times 
stabbing  itself 
and  existence 
like  MADMEN! 
who  blame  it  on  the  Gods 
and  each  other 
and  sacrifice  their  children 
We  are  in  such  madness 
we  show  our  love 
to  whom  we  love 
and  they  hear  us  with  TIN  EARS 
and  charge  us  with  stones 
and  a  thousand  death  attempts! 
because  they  are  poor 
and  jealous 
and  unforgiving 
for  our  love 
they  can  never  recognize 


and  believe  these  flaws  to  be  the 
truth 

and  a  reverse 

a  negative  of  our  existence 
WILL  BE  CONSTRUCTED! 

Peaceful  PEACE 
or  violent  change 
are  our  choice 

and  PEACE  has  its  own  STRENGTH 

It  rings  of  TRUTH! 

and  the  universe  is  filled  with 

ORGANISMS! 

and  a  trillion  galaxies 

of  natural  GOODNESS! 

with  the  beginning 

of  MAN 

and  EXISTENCE! 
in  love  with  itself 

PEACE  in  the  natural  flow  of  time 

and  infinity 

it  needs  only  believers 
not  rebels 

using  its  truth  to  further  Madness! 
there  is  only  ONE  right  way  of  PEACE 

PEACEFUL  PEACE  IN  FREEDOM! 


Spray  this  disease 
from  America's  breast! 

Our  flag  was  born  in  War! 
and  our  hearts  have  lost  its  glory 

But  from  this  same  earth 
we  breath  a  new  meaning  to  life 
a  New  Idea! 
a  New  Spirit! 
a  New  Love! 

Our  Ideas  are  to  awesome 
for  their  old  minds 
too  pure  and  alive! 
too  powerful! 
too  New! 

for  their  retired  brains 
and  our  flag  has  a  New  Face 
Peace!  Peace!  Peace!  Peace! 

v 

harvey  keen 


america 
is  out  of  it 


and  turning  OVER 


How  can  they? 

Can  they  understand  the  beauty  of  the  mind 
by  staring  at  Beauty  Pageants? 

by  working  their  lives  until  one  day  they  become  poor? 
by  singing  the  glory  of  our  bloody  flag? 
by  their  self-denial  and  no  time  to  understand  life? 
by  twenty  years  of  cramming  subways  and  punching 
their  freedom  to  a  clock? 

by  buying  their  hopeful  treasures  with  built-in  obsolesence? 
by  emerging  from  the  glory  of  Two  World  Wars? 
and  courage  of  death? 

by  their  ignorance  of  the  laws  that  are  made  mostly 
for  the  rich? 

Can  they  understand  with  indoctrinated  eyes 
and  less  then  inspired  minds? 

How  long  will  it  take  to  make  Washington 
take  a  bath? 
they  smell  of  death 
from  World  War  Two 
and  all  the  wars  before 
and  have  been  smelling  ever  since 
and  they  preach  this  smell 
throughout  the  world 
stealing  soap  with  their  speeches 
and  bully  clean  nations 
blackmailing  them  into  this  death  stink 
and  they  wallow  in  the  slop 
like  pigs  afraid  of  water 
How  long  before 
Washington  takes  a  bath? 

My  Tomorrow,  be  patient 
they  will  meet  their  glory 
in  what  they  believe 
and  their  Gods  will  comfort  them 
for  they  have  become  obsolete 
and  weak 

from  forty  and  fifty  years 
of  digging  the  earth  and  fighting 
for  what  they  believed  was  right 

This  is  our  freedom! 

Our  chance  to  become! 

But  take  hold 

by  the  hand  you  understand 
love 

and  can  trust! 

Converging  buses  run  on  Washington 
Raging! 

while  lazy  hearts  pin  war-medals  on  their  war-brains 
and  peace  buses  gather  on  war  graves 
to  quiet  the  surging  pentagon  death-rattle 
housing  a  million  year  animal-disease 
wake  them  into  a  love  world! 

Be  too  violent 

and  it  will  take  twice  the  time  to  relax 
in  our  dreams 
Be  too  forgiving 

and  our  generation  will  snuff  out 
until  another  is  born! 

Be  too  relaxed  at  the  wrong  moment 
and  our  direction  may  reverse 
and  our  minds  become  BLACK-BLANK 

Our  cause  and  movements  are  delicate 

jewels 

and  only  sanity  can  guide  them 
forming  a  steady  foundation  for  our  children 
If  they  see  in  our  foundation  a 

hidden  mosaic  made  of 
DEATH 
VIOLENCE 
HATE 

and  MISTRUST 
they  may  amplify  its  structure 


POSTSCRIPT 


The  moon  cries  when  the  tide  comes  in,  then  bloats  itself  again. 

Its  cycle  is  said  to  induce  madness,  to  make  a  river  wend. 

In  the  tangled  elements  of  nature,  or  thus  a  man  observes. 

Is  man  the  control,  or  merely  the  vassel  that  serves? 

In  this  corner,  the  transcendentalist  at  a  hundred  and  ten  light 
years. 

In  the  opposite  corner,  the  existentialist,  battling  first  with 
his  fears. 

The  law  of  the  square  as  man  assumes  is  the  meeting  of  parallels. 
So,  enclosed  within  this  territory,  the  champion  must  war  and 
dwell. 

If  I  had  an  extra  sense,  the  contender  cries  with  vehemence, 

My  point  would  soon  be  clear. 

So  you  do  not  and  faith  has  it,  to  limit  the  intelligence, 

The  defender  states  with  a  philosophical  jeer. 

The  on  and  on  of  this  limited  lonely  square. 

Will  bring  to  mind  the  better  things  of  life  that  are  not  there. 

And  if  in  a  gleam  of  wisdom  the  truth  should  be  known. 

That  contemplation  is  not  empirical  knowledge  and  philosophy  has 
no  throne, 

The  weathering  of  the  minds  that  clash  would  know  another  place. 
To  meet  with  the  good  sense  of  delight,  not  merely  to  save  face. 


I 


Adrienne  Nelson 

UNITY 


Brown  cracked  leaves  of  winter  night  fall, 
Against  a  lonely  moon  silhouette. 

A  knight  errant  in  quest  of  love  is  on  call. 
Another  dares  his  lady's  hand;  the  tilt  is  set. 


The  wind  moans  low  in  anguish, 

As  he  passes  through  the  night. 

He  shivers  proceeds,  leaf  men  languish. 

In  shadows  of  his  hope  to  win  by  might. 

From  the  corner  of  his  bloodied  eyes, 

He  sights  a  lump  of  yellow, 

A  moon  ray  shows  how  pitifully  it  sighs. 

And  calls  him  from  its  crystal  bed  of  snow. 

In  wonderment  he  draws  near. 

It's  but  a  lump  of  clay. 

An  old  yellow  dog;  in  his  eye  a  tear. 

The  wind  drifts  heard  him  say. 

He  starts  again,  pauses,  turns. 

You  know  I  can  not  stay. 

My  destiny  waits,  an  old  love  burns. 

And  you're  but  a  lump  of  clay. 

Have  mercy  on  my  soul  old  dog!  Let  me  go  my  way. 

The  old  hound  wags  his  gentle  tail. 

His  eyes  say.  Run  along. 


I  AM 

I  am  a  woman,  a  parasite  of  the,  quote,  human  race. 

I  bear  children  and  stay  in  my  place. 

I  seek  in  my  womanly  instincts,  the  security  of  the  fireside. 
Some  one  to  bathe  me,  feed  me,  and  dry  the  tears  I've  cried. 

I  can  not  think  beyond  children. 

Work,  ah  no.  Marriage  is  heaven  for  women. 

My  compassion  and  love  are  the  depth  of  my  being. 

I  know  nothing  of  reality,  ideals,  or  men's  dreams. 

Even  though  I  should  be  expected  to  work  as  two. 

This  is  not  what  man  perceives  as  true, 

Complain  of  pain?  Not  the  woman  who  bears  her  lot. 

I  am  not  a  person;  therefore,  I  am  not. 

I  do  not  start  wars,  but  I  am  subjected  to  them, 

For  I  am  a  lower  animal  in  the  world  of  men. 

So  feed  me,  bathe  me,  scream  at  me  for  being  less  than  man. 
And  try  to  gues  if  I  would  have  chosen  to  be  born  any 
sex,  if  you  can. 
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TOMORROW  AND  TOMORROW 
For  I  am  young  and  I  am  tired  .  . . 

HELLO,  SHOPPERS.  THE  DEPARTMENT  STORE  GIFT  WRAP  IS  ON 

THE  THIRD  FLOOR  .AND  YOU  WILL  FIND . 

As  I  wander  through  endless  racks  of  department  store 
blues, 

PAY  AT  THE  MAIN  COUNTER  ,  PLEASE. 

That  same  song  is  sung. 

Dreams  that  lay  borning,  are  dead. 

The  young  ones  once  sired, 

Lie  like  a  piece  of  metal  lead. 

MAY  I  HELP  YOU,  MISS? 

I  must  quit  the  dark  alley  of  my  goal. 

To  seek  a  stereotyped  peace, 

On  hope's  weary  shoal. 

OUR  COORDINATED  LOOK-ALIKES  ARE  JUST  THE  THING  FOR  A 
BIRTHDAY  GIFT. 

Racks  and  racks  of  endless  dreams. 

Hang  motionless. 

Until  a  living  hand  gives  to  them  the  gentle  life  of 
a  soul. 

OH,  THIS  DRESS  DOESN'T  LOOK  AS  GOOD  ON  THE  HANGER  .  TRY 
IT  ON,  HONEY'. 

Nameless  faces  in  dreamless  places. 

The  princes  of  time  beckon  in  ominous  purple  blues, 

Turning  the  hangman's  noose  with  daydream  hues. 

YOU  JUST  CAN'T  AFFORD  TO  PASS  SUCH  A  BARGAIN  UP, 

BESIDES,  THINK  OF  ALL  THE  PLACES  A  BASIC  LIKE  THAT 
WILL  GO. 

And  I  am  young  a  century  ago. 


Morning  Star 

and  friends  were  then  kinder  to  me. 
en  then,  did  I  turn  to  earthly  things, 
was  as  in  a  dream  that  I  asked  to  be  set  free, 

iken.to  breathe,  and  to  sing.  Symbolically  Speaking 


ioross  my  soul  came  a  primordial  scream, 
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ad  been  said. 

out! 


e  walls  echoed  back, 
there? 

Iream  laughed. 


I  forgot  to  tell  you, 
before  you  die. 

How  much  I  really  love  you 
And  that  this  feeling, 

Has  been  truer. 

Than  all  others  seeking  true. 

I  forgot  to  tell  you, 
before  you  die. 

What  dreams  your  touch  made  rush  inside, 
And  turn  through  years  of  moments. 
Where  I  forgot  to  tell  you. 

I  may  forget  to  tell  me, 
before  I  die. 

How  much  is  not  because  or  why. 

That  everything's  an  of. 

Or  in,  or  is  or  does; 

A  part  of  giving  love. 


woke, 
nt  out, 

the  and  to  sing, 
iarly  morning  scream. 


NEED 

No  paper, 

No  pencil. 

Nothing  but  stencil, 

From  which  to  draw  myself  on. 

Round  about, 

All  this  self-doubt, 

A  trembling  clash  of  song. 

Heal  me,  then. 

With  just  a  word. 

Or  two  to  follow  one. 
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From  someone. 

Who,  of  chance,  has  heard. 
How  a  song  is  sung. 


love  lies  & 
anti -love 
poems 

i. 

there  are  no  more 
legends/  and  liesyou 
tell  will  only  be  as  mad 
as  you  are/  all  truth  in  a 
merica  comes  in  a  scream/ 
whispers  are  sterile 
or  virgin/  love  poems  should 
split  your  ears 


New  cigrette-lighter  pride  with  twitch  God-like 

flick  &  butain  lightening  -  &  the  image  is  heightened 
to  a  slick  twentieth-century  streamlined  modern¬ 
ization  self 

Baloon-bunny  toy-happy  consciousness  scatters  through 
Easter  Sunday  &  pink  mashmello  5  &  10  cent  grabbings 

Killer  watch  dogs  from  wild  times  —  used  to  maintain  the 
peace  millenium  in  back -yard  pride  —  &  we  are  at 
'  war  with  ourselves 

Accident  murders  "in  line  of  duty"  digesting  justice 
by  officers  of  justice  -  &  fantom  wishes  of  heros 
never  exist  beyond  publicities  lies 

It's  the  word  of  the  Democratic  Golden  Empire’s  word 
against  us  unnatural  people  who  see  through  eyes 
of  earth  —  &  something  is  sick! 


Happy  dappy  Glen  Cambfe, time  brushing  our  senses  with 
pleasing  dilly  dally  pasifiers  &  a  song 

Shinny  law-badges  flung  around  like  men  are  idiots 
—  like  we  are 

&  bloomers  shine  pastel  colors  in  store  windows  selling 
our  bodies  to  ourselves  —  &  we  perk-up  our  waists  . 
&  bosoms  &  muscles  like  tantalizing  candies  walking 
through  crowds 

&  each  home  we  pass  in  the  streets  exhibits  their 
insecurities  of  affluence  beyond  securities 

&  each  dollar  we  own  beyond  our  needs  measures  the 
abundance  of  our  idiocies 

And  We  All  Fall  Down' 

harvey  j.  keen 


2. 

love  always  begins  in  salvation/ 
promise/  and  ends  in  profanity  — 
please/  forgive  me  if  i  make  that 
much  noise  when  you  leave/ 

3. 

we  love  frozen 

ice  lays  us/  steals  away 

odor/  we  can't  warm/melt/burn 

our  love  blesses  nothing  but 

the  colored  stones 

you  wear 

4. 

for  you  lover  i  have  screams 
instead  of  beds/  gifts  of  strong 
weeds  instead  of  half  dead 
roses/  i  will  yield  nothing 
take  nothing/  stare  at  you 
instead  of  hold  you / 
break  our  promises  not  make 
them/  remember  you  instead  of 
rape  you/ 

my  love  will  have  the  grace 
of  hate/  we  will  be  lovers 
who  never  forgive  each / 
other 

5. 

forget  the  gifts 
remember  i  am  nothing 
other  than 
given 

6. 

you  have  had  lovers/  before/ 
a  history  or  two  of  perfect 
bedrooms/  galleries  of 
suicidal  fucks/  even  poems 
that  seduced  nothing/ 
me/  i  forgive  as  badly  as  you/ 
do/  but  each  alphabet  is  a  love 
poem/  each  one  without  a 
demand  for  blood 
i  will  carry  you  in  my  bones 
not  in  my 
fly 

7. 
my 

memory  is  a  bloodbath 
another  gift  from  a 
faith 
healer 

8. 

i  love  you  so  much 
i  will  not 

9. 

(my)  lover  grows  stroking  my 
body 

i  am  awed  by  her  tears  as 
they  lick  &  pray  their 
way  down/  i  will  never/ 
again  have  weapons  like 
forgiveness 

10. 

make  your  face  sister 
cover  your  body  with  marriage 
oil/  remember  your  slave 
hame/  and  all  the  poetry 
he  sent  you  from  the  Factory 
spread  yourthighs/ 
he  must  ride 
well 


fall  inside  a  well 
and  feel  the  nails 
inside  my  head, 
they're  taking  you. 

I  can  not  scream, 
the  knife  cuts  thru, 
plays, 

with  nickelapackage 
red  jello. 


walkin'  downtown 
walkin'  round  town 
seein'  man  frown 
talkin'  'bout  knowin' 
knowin'  'bout  nothin' 
callin'  to  a  window 
crawl  into  a  cavern 
lost  in  a  hatred 
found  in  a  lover 
run  into  an  old  friend 
just  died  another 
escaping  from  a  sorrow 
look  into  tomorrow 
look  into  heart  break 
hidden  'neath  windbreak 
buried  'neath  a  namesake 
forgotten  on  your  own 
reminded  of  another 
wanton  of  naked 
wanton  of  release 
wanton  of  pleasure 
pleased 

teased  by  a  hunger 
burdened  by  desire 
speakin'  forth  the  torture 
peekin'  forth  cornered 
framed  in  shadow 
it's  a  long  street 
walkin'  down  town 

narum 


now  gone 

jelly  gas  face 
wrinkles,  and  smiles, 
a  flag,  a  pin,  a  child, 
soft  gray  bones  in  sun  -  - 

bright  lighted  pin  worms 
dilute  effervescent  blood 
from  bubbled  hands, 
a  sad  old  face  in  air. 

Vietnam. 

c.  mendez 


guns  point  the  way  on  my  canvasses. 

blood  and  mud  on  beautiful  women's  faces. 

breasts  feeding  children, 

hands  making  land,  and  men, 

and  the  love  of  inti 

and  camilo  into  life. 

I  want  to 

scatter  bullets  made  of  colored  glass. 

and  raise  my  tired  hands, 
while  in  the  night,  the  moon, 
like  a  beautiful  woman's  breast 
feeds  the  stars  in  white, 
c.  mendez 


hangs  limped 
masked  mass 
of  human  that  is  i 
drowsy  from  nights  of  'wake 
nights  of  tears 

held  inside  so  as  to  comfort 
the  void  of  me 


—  clifton  smith 


Photos  by  Thorne  Dreyer 


!  events  and  the  movement  has  no  relation  to  the  people. 

our  sense  of  the  movement  right  now?  What’s  happening  in  the 
did  Mayday  do?  Is  there  a  new  energy? 

i  a  very  rough  year.  It  was  a  year  in  which  most  people  in  the 
lespair  and  turned  against  each  other.  Everywhere  in  the  country 
:king  each  other.  Mayday  did  end  that  to  some  extent.  Also  the 
ory  and  Bobby  and  Ericka  being  freed  ended  the  year  on  a  very 

year  is  going  to  be  a  much  better  year.  I’d  say  now  most  people 
i  because  they  just  don’t  know  what  to  do.  On  the  one  hand  it 
te  continue  what  we’ve  been  doing  the  stakes  are  really  high  — 
time  and  maybe  death  —  and  people  don’t  seem  ready  for  that 
her  hand  no  one  sees  anything  else  that  is  very  effective. 

are  really  hard  on  each  other  in  the  movement.  Women-men 
e  really  tough  and  there’s  such  a  tremendous  anti-leadership 
t  it  almost  means  anyone  is  scared  to  do  anything  because  there’s 
t  him  down.  Because  if  anybody  makes  a  move,  there’s  always  a 
tie  in  the  back  to  say  “Ego  trip,  media  freak,  male  chauvinist, 
and  you  don’t  do  anything. 

country  people  are  petrified  and  wom  out,  not  because  they’re 
the  state’s  going  to  do,  but  they’re  afraid  of  what  other  move- 
i  going  to  say  about  them.  That’s  just  the  total  paralysis. 

read  Michael  Lerner’s  article  in  Ramparts  about  Maydays?  He 
w  even  Mayday  was  a  reflection  of  how  inward  the  movement 
.  in  spite  of  the  way  it  brought  together  some  of  these  con- 
talked  a  lot  about  specific  things  that  happened  there,  ways 
e  become  so  inner-directed  that  it’s  made  them  disfunctional. 

ik  it’s  really  that  people  are  so  critical  of  one  another.  I  don’t 
is  really  effective  as  a  means  of  people  relating  to  each  other, 
it  you  do  there  is  always  going  to  be  someone  to  criticize  what 
n  order  to  succeed  you’ve  got  to  be  yourself  and  just  move  ahead. 

year  we’ll  pull  out  of  it.  I  think  a  lot  of  it  is  the  Republicans  in 
people  are  scared.  And  people  know  the  Republicans  will  put 
>r  a  long  time,  and  fear  leads  people  to  turn  against  each  other, 
ip  doing  nothing. 

mportant  that  the  Democrats  win  the  next  election.  It  sounds 
:o  say  that,  but  I  think  it’s  really  important  that  Nixon  gets  de- 
we  need  more  room  to  operate.  People  are  too  scared  of  Nixon’s 

ve  been  other  places  where  things  have  been  pretty  dynamic- 
new  campuses,  the  Gl  movement,  the  gay  movement’s  been 
the  women's  movement  .  .  . 

ood  if  the  movement  moves  from  place  to  place,  but  it’s  bad  if 
leaves  a  place  and  doesn’t  come  back.  There’s  a  real  renaissance 
lew  York  —  around  Columbia,  there’s  a  Lower  East  Side  renaiss- 
•  West  Side  renaissance,  a  Brooklyn  rennaissance.  I’m  sensing  a 
ivement  of  kids  emerging  with  a  whole  new  energy. 

foing  to  get  burned  out  like  the  rest  of  us? 

e  that’s  what  happens.  One  generation  appears,  gets  burned  out, 
by  another  generation. 

s  a  lot  of  criticism  of  Yippie  as  being  your  and  Abbie ’s  ego  trip, 
sort  of  male  ego  trip  thing.  How  have  your  ideas  of  what  you’re 
how  has  Yippie  changed,  and  how  valid  are  those  criticisms? 

lot  sure  ego  trips  are  bad,  because  at  least  you  do  something  when 
>go  trip.  When  you’re  not  on  an  ego  trip  you  can’t  do  anything, 
ippie  was  best  when  it  was  most  exciting,  when  it  was  on  it’s 
ip  —  yelling,  screaming,  going  crazy,  attacking  everything.  One 
lg  to  work  out  is  how  to  go  back  on  a  crazy  ego  trip,  but  how  to 
lealthy  way. 

pie  was  very  reactionary  in  male-female  relations.  In  a  way  it  re- 
ilems  in  the  culture.  Even  that  rock  festival  was  really  fucked  up, 
uvinist.  Men  almost  have  a  frontier  attitude  toward  women.  It’s 
fou  got  that  feeling  as  you  walked  across  the  rock  festival.  It’s 
mple  as  that  because  the  women  are  very  strong,  but  it’s  almost 
attitude  and  that’s  pretty  bad.  And  Yippie  was  like  the  culture  — 
pect. 

lhanging  because  of  worpen’s  liberation,  and  it’s  changing  because 
on,  and  that’s  good.  It’s  just  that  you  have  to  distinguish  between 
>s  and  the  bad  things,  and  a  lot  of  people  who  put  down  Yippie 
!  male  chauvinism  are  really  putting  it  down  for  other  political 
don’t  like  the  drugs,  they  don’t  like  the  chaos,  they  don’t  like  the 
it  aspects  of  it  .  .  .  whatever.  In  other  words,  they  use  good  critic- 
3  political  motives. 

ave  to  be  honest  with  yourself  and  not  get  into  self  attacks.  The 
js,  there’s  no  energy.  But  that’s  changing. 


■ 
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A  Class  Analysis  . . . 


School  Bored 


by  Robin  Johnson 

(Robin  Johnson  was  a  teacher  in 
the  Houston  Independent  School  Dis¬ 
trict  for  more  than  two  years.) 

Any  observer  who  is  familiar  with 
the  Houston  Independent  School  Dis¬ 
trict  knows  that  there  is  a  wide  range 
in  the  meaning  of  education  from  one 
school  building  to  another  within  HIS 
D.  The  giant  school  district  offers  a 
place  for  all  children  to  go  whether 
they  are  of  the  most  plentiful  or  the 
most  humble  household.  Schools  are 
built  in  every  neighborhood,  whether 
the  neighborhood  be  affluent  or  im¬ 
poverished,  old  or  new,  clean  or  dirty, 
powerful  or  powerless.  The  school 
doors  are  open  to  any  child,  black, 
white  or  brown,  bourgeois  or  proletar¬ 
ian,  quick  or  dull. 

Theoretically  justified  by  the  jar¬ 
gon  of  utopian-style  democracy,  the 
public  school  as  an  institution  is  ordin¬ 
arily  posed  as  and  praised  for  being  an 
example  of  the  egalitarian  impulse  wit¬ 
hin  a  system  of  industrial  imperialism. 
It  is  my  contention  that  primarily  be¬ 
cause  of  the  socio-economic  differenc¬ 
es  among  the  people  of  Houston  the  sy¬ 
stem  of  mass  education  available  to  us 
has  failed  to  render  education. 

Although  it  is  presented  to  us  in  an 
egalitarian  disguise,  it  appears  that  in 
practice,  the  educational  system  is  no 
more  egalitarian  than  any  other  aspect 
of  our  civilization,  but  that  the  func¬ 
tion  of  school  varies  directly  and  acute¬ 
ly  according  to  the  type  of  neighbor¬ 
hood  the  school  is  supposed  to  serve. 

Whatever  sincere  egalitarian  impuls¬ 
es  helped  to  create  our  system  of  edu¬ 
cation  have  been  lost  in  the  operation 
of  the  imperial  machine  known  as 
America.  Indeed,  the  non-education 
offered  the  lower  socio-economic  clas¬ 


ses  creates  a  vacuum  that  is  often  Tilled 
with  fear,  alienation,  religious  specula¬ 
tion  and  fanaticism,  material  avarice 
and  futile  individualism. 

Students  and  intellectuals  who  at¬ 
tempt  to  organize  movements  dedica¬ 
ted  to  radical  change  rarely  can  appeal 
to  adult  members  of  the  working  class. 
No  matter  how  burdensome  his  op¬ 
pression,  the  poor  man  of  this  city  has 
spent  so  much  time  in  the  schools  that 
he  is  not  only  convinced  of  the  legiti¬ 
macy  of  the  school’s  existence  in  his 
community  but  also  he  is  firmly  con¬ 
vinced  of  the  legitimacy  of  the  medie¬ 
val  ignorance  for  which  the  school 
stands. 

As  I  observe  our  city,  I  see  a  closed 
society,  a  society  that  is  a  microcosm 
of  the  empire  that  conquered  the  land 
on  which  Houston  is  built.  The  insti¬ 
tutions  of  this  city  reflect  the  econom¬ 
ic  system  that  created  them.  I  see  op¬ 
pression,  repression  and  economic  de¬ 
pression  in  the  hands  and  the  faces  of 
the  powerless  majority  of  wage  earners, 
low  salaried-workers  and  unemployed. 

All  around  me  I  see  the  sores  of  cap¬ 
italism,  feel  its  hunger  and  taste  its  bit¬ 
terness  as  I  find  myself  in  a  daily  strug¬ 
gle  against  the  mental  and  physical 
filth  created  by  the  ruling  class.  I  shud¬ 
der  from  tales  of  fascism  in  my  city 
while  I  suffer  the  abuses  of  racism,  sex¬ 
ism  and  anti-intellectualism 

Houston,  Texas.  The  illiberal,  the 
illiterate,  the  ignorant.  A  lousy  place 
to  think  about  liberation.  A  good 
place  to  get  shot. 

And  yet,  Houston  does  not  lie  in 
an  undereducated  region.  Like  any  ur¬ 
ban  area,  wealthy  tax -evaders  and  eag¬ 
er  Calvinists  have  set  up  systems  of  hig¬ 
her  education,  libraries,  museums,  a 
few  parks  and  lots  of  freeways  for  get¬ 
ting  to  and  from  these  quasi-liberated 
zones.  Even  our  hard-working  and  de¬ 


dicated  state  legislators,  seeking  to 
serve  us  in  every  way  they  can  make  us 
believe  they  do,  would  never  be  so  re¬ 
actionary  as  to  deny  a  “free  educa¬ 
tion”  (no  tuition)  to  all  of  their  un¬ 
suspecting  constituency. 

No  child  is  denied  the  so-called  op¬ 
portunity  of  a  seat  in  some  classroom 
of  some  school  within  or  nearby  his 
community.  On  the  contrary,  the 
benefit  of  a  formal  education  is  besto¬ 
wed  upon  him  by  the  state  forcibly 
during  most  of  his  years  of  growth  and 
psychological  development.  The  doors 
of  the  school  are  open  to  him  and  he 
understands  that  what  the  children  of 
our  society  do  is  go  to  school.  He 
teams  as  soon  as  he  walks  through 
the  doors  of  the  school  building  that 
he  is  dealing  with  or  being  dealt  with 
by  some  kind  of  offical  or  legitimate 
operation  in  which  he  has  no  authori¬ 
ty.  Although  he  may  be  stubborn 
and  misbehaved,  he  accepts  the  legiti¬ 
macy  of  the  operation  itself. 

The  coercive  structure  and  prac¬ 
tices  in  our  schools,  no  matter  how 
they  are  interpreted  by  the  affluent 
minority,  represent  a  grass-roots  ex¬ 
tension  of  the  world-wide  struggle  be¬ 
tween  the  powerful  and  prosperous  ag¬ 
ainst  the  powerless  and  impoverished. 

The  suggestion  that  the  public  sch¬ 
ools  serve  the  interests  of  the  ruling 
class  as  they  stroke  the  ego  of  those 
who  exist  in  the  image  of  rulers  is  no 
new  axiom  in  radical  interpretations 
of  our  society.  What  I  wish  to  relate 
is  my  impression  of  how  the  schools 
get  their  job  done.  I  base  my  state¬ 
ments  and  conclusions  on  my  own  ex¬ 
periences  as  a  classroom  teacher  emp¬ 
loyed  by  the  Houston  Independent 
School  District  in  Fifth  Ward  and 
Trinity  Gardens.  The  daily  impact,  as 
well  as  my  overall  experience  in  the 
district,  resulted  in  my  affirmation  of 


radical  thought. 

When  the  chUd  enters  the  first 
grade,  he  is  likely  to  find  that  school 
offers  him  some  pleasant  experiences. 
He  is  grouped  with  children  of  his  own 
age,  some  of  whom  he  has  known  pre¬ 
viously  but  many  of  whom  are  new 
and  interesting  acquaintances.  If  he 
is  from  an  economically  unfortunate 
household  -or  community  (or  both), 
he  is  likely  to  be  more  comfortable 
at  school  than  he  is  at  home.  To  the 
ghetto  child,  the  school  may  be  the 
most  sturdy  building  in  his  neighbor¬ 
hood,  a  place  that  is  weather-regula¬ 
ted,  physically  agreeable,  clean,  well- 
repaired.  Plumbing,  furniture  and 
lighting  are  likely  to  be  of  better  qual¬ 
ity  than  what  he  experiences  at  home. 

The  physical  contrast  he  discovers 
between  the  house  or  apartment  his 
family  struggles  to  rent  and  the  school 
that  the  authorities  so  generously 
built  for  him  is  probably  one  of  the 
most  powerful  tools  the  ruling  class 
has  in  convincing  poor  people  of  the 
legitimacy  of  the  public  schools.  Phy- 
sical  comfort  and  association  with 
peers  mean  a  great  deal  to  us  all  and  a 
child  is  easily  contented  under  these 
conditions. 

School  personnel  strive  to  main¬ 
tain  variety  in  the  curricula  they  offer. 
To  a  poor  child,  the  day’s  curriculum 
may  seem  more  wide  and  varied  to 
him  than  to  a  more  fortunate  child  of 
his  own  age.  Because  his  experiences 
have  been  limited  by  his  family’s  in¬ 
ability  to  pay,  a  school  day  consisting 
of  reading,  writing,  math,  drawing  and 
game-playing,  is  sure  to  offer  some¬ 
thing  of  interest  to  him.  He  discovers 
that  he  has  but  a  simple  price  to  pay 
for  the  opportunity  of  pursuing  an  int¬ 
erest.  He  learns  that  his  end  of  the  bar¬ 
gain  is  easy.  He  learns  to  obey. 

Not  only  is  he  expected  to  obey  the 
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authorities  at  school  but  he  is  also  ex¬ 
pected  to  admire  them  and  to  wish  to 
emulate  their  images.  He  is  expected 
to  conform  his  thinking  as  well  as  his 
behavior  to  the  style  of  the  elite  mem¬ 
bers  of  our  society.  The  school  author¬ 
ities  criticize  and  evaluate  his  progress 
and  from  time  to  time  he  carries  home 
with  him  an  official,  authoritative  re¬ 
port  describing  how  successfully  he 
follows  orders. 

He  is  taught  to  place  his  trust  in 
the  evaluation  rendered  by  school  au¬ 
thorities  as  he  is  continually  baited 
with  the  promise  that  he  might  some¬ 
day  be  rewarded  with  social  position 
more  “respectable”  and  lucrative  than 
the  position  of  his  family.  He  is  expec¬ 
ted  to  use  whatever  success  he  accom¬ 
plishes  to  honor  and  glorify  the  name 
of  his  school,  his  teacher,  his  coach  or 
his  principal.  He  understands  that  his 
rewards  are  based  on  the  judgment  of 
the  school  personnel. 

In  each  school,  the  administration 
employs  a  training  system  which  cou¬ 
ld  be  described  as  “the  ins  and  the 
outs.”  The  highest  authority,  the  prin¬ 
cipal,  is  in  a  position  to  select  what  fa- 
iculty  members  are  to  be  trusted  with 
school  activities  outside  the  classroom. 
The  faculty  members  chosen  and  bles¬ 
sed  by  the  principal  are  in  turn  in  a  po¬ 
sition  to  choose  students  who  are  to  oc¬ 
cupy  positions  of  officially  granted 
honor  and  respectability.  It  soon  be¬ 
comes  obvious  to  the  students,  wheth¬ 
er  they  are  in  with  the  ins  or  ignored 
with  the  outs,  that  the  faculty  memb¬ 
ers  are  not  equal  in  the  judgment  of 
the  administration  and  that  the  stu¬ 
dents  are  not  equal  in  the  judgment  of 
the  faculty.  He  becomes  used  to  forc¬ 
ed,  systematic  inequality  among  peo¬ 
ple. 

Students  develop  attitudes  toward 
people  at  school  which  form  the  root 
of  attitudes  toward  people  with  whom 
they  associate  outside  of  school.  At 
school,  the  child  begins  to  judge  how 


HERBS  OF  HEAVEN 

Botanlcals,  Aromatics,  Astrology  Herbs 
Strange,  Weird,  Wild,  and  Some  Very  Useful 
Gensing,  Gotu  Kola,  Mandrake,  Verba  Mate 
Dried  Soup  Snake  &  Other  Organic  Things 
GREEN  ACRES  ORGANIC  FOODS 
1338  Westheimer  Houston,  Texas  77006 


522-3368 


ASTROLOGY 


Natal  (and/or  progressed)  charts 
available  by  appointment.  Also 
Tarot  readings. 

E  F .  Lacy  1 1 1  4026  Bluebonnet 

668-3107 


people  should  be  (according  to  school 
personnel)  and  how  people  should  not 
be.  He  learns  contempt  for  those  who 
do  not  measure  up  to  official  standards 
and  if  he  is  one  who  does  not,  he 
learns  je//-contempt. 

Depending  on  how  successful  they 
are  as  demagogues,  the  principal  and 
his  sidekicks  are  often  convincing  evi¬ 
dence  that  modeling  oneself  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  official  pronouncement  of 
how  people  should  be  promises  a  life 
of  prosperity,  respectability  and  pow¬ 
er.  Whether  he  is  in  or  out,  the  child  is 
easily  convinced  that  he  ought  to  lead 
a  routine  and  orderly  life  of  obeying 
the  state. 

It  is  no  wonder  that  this  regulating 
system  of  ins  and  outs  is  easy  for  the 
neighborhood  schools  to  effect.  Most 
of  the  faculty  members  and  certainly 
all  of  the  administrators  have  had 
good,  clean  records  during  their  col¬ 
lege  training.  (Actually,  it  seems  that 
the  academic  preparation  of  teaching 
applicants  is  not  always  the  greatest 
concern  of  the  central  administration 
when  they  do  their  hiring.) 

Most  teachers  pattern  their  style  af¬ 
ter  the  bourgeois  and  pseudo-bourgeo¬ 
is  images  they  receive  through  the  mass 
media  and  they  even  may  consider 
themselves  as  members  of  the  bourgeo¬ 
isie  instead  of  skilled  workers.  Espe¬ 
cially  women  teachers  who  earn  a  “se¬ 
cond  income”  for  their  families  as¬ 
sume  that  they  are  somehow  better 
than  the  children  of  wage-earners  and 
unskilled  laborers.  Many  white  tea¬ 
chers  in  Houston’s  black  and  brown 
schools  are  frankly  and  determinedly 
racist  as  well  as  blissfully  ignorant  of 
lifestyles  other  than  their  own. 

Particularly,  but  not  exclusively,  it 
is  the  young  whites  who  seem  psycho- 
tically  amused  by  the  material  strug¬ 
gles  of  their  students’  families.  It  is 
a  rare  occasion  to  meet  a  teacher  who 
does  not  consider  himself  a  proper, 
law-abiding  citizen  who  is  worthy  en¬ 


ough  to  sit  in  judgment  of  those  less 
fortunate  than  himself. 

In  other  words,  teachers  strongly 
identify  with  the  “ins”  in  American 
society  and  endeavor  to  teach  their 
students  to  do  so.  They  praise  the  flag, 
honor  the  ballot  box,  condone  the  mil¬ 
itary  and  venerate  the  past,  although 
they  are  often  as  painfully  ignorant  of 
America’s  real  history  as  the  students 
they  pretend  to  teach.  In  matters  of 
religion,  politics  and  economics,  they 
are  unrelenting  moderates  (although  a 
few  extreme  rightists  slip  in),  thorough¬ 
ly  convinced  of  their  objectivity  in 
judging  the  status  quo.  They  consider 
themselves  open-minded  and  tolerant 
even  though  their  behavior  in  the  class¬ 
room  when  they  are  among  students 
tends  to  indicate  that  they  are  more  at¬ 
tached  to  tyranny  than  to  tolerance. 

Teachers  are  sincere  and  dedicated 
advocates  of  the  truth  and  right,  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  rulers  of  this  country. 
Armed  with  a  few  facts  they  call  know¬ 
ledge,  and  haloed  with  missionary  zeal, 
they  drive  across  town  five  days  a  week 
determined  to  make  bourgeois  images 
out  of  struggling  and  oppressed  peo¬ 
ple.  How  successful  they  are  individu¬ 
ally  depends  on  their  individual  abili¬ 
ty,  personality  and  experiences.  Col¬ 
lectively,  they  are  highly  successful. 

Children  who  experience  12  years 
of  public  school  teachers  are  not  likely 
to  lose  much  of  the  indoctrination  th¬ 
ey  received  in  the  name  of  learning. 
Whether  it  is  by  coercion  or  by  inspir¬ 
ing  admiration,  the  schools  are  the  sin¬ 
gle  most  powerful  force  in  perpetua¬ 
ting  the  values  of  America’s  extraor¬ 
dinarily  powerful  ruling  elite.  Those 
values  are  reactionary  and  clearly  not 
in  the  interest  of  the  poor. 

Some  of  the  social  values  that  the 
working  class  child  learns  to  reconcile 
with  his  experience  of  oppression  are 
patriotism,  individualism,  sexism  and 
racism.  When  these  systematized  and 
Institutionalized  patterns  are  firmly  in¬ 


stilled  in  him,  he  is  not  likely  as  an  ad¬ 
ult  to  find  time  for  or  interest  in  the 
liberation  of  himself  or  others.  On  the 
contrary,  he  is  often  hostile  to  libera¬ 
tion  and  well -conditioned  to  live  in 
his  own  world  as  an  isolated,  self-suffi¬ 
cient  individual. 

His  political  education  which  ranges 
ideologically  from  nineteenth  century 
liberalism  to  contemporary  conserva¬ 
tism  (moderate  to  extreme)  prepares 
him  to  do  nothing  more  than  from 
time  to  time  voice  his  uninformed  op¬ 
inion  in  elections.  He  is  likely  to  pre¬ 
fer  competition  over  cooperation  with 
his  adult  peers  after  he  has  spent  his 
developmental  years  being  forced  to 
compete  with  his  childhood  and  adol¬ 
escent  peers. 

Knowing  that  his  condition  is  no 
better  or  no  worse  than  that  of  count¬ 
less  individuals,  he  accepts  his  oppres¬ 
sion  and  lives  out  his  life  in  alienation 
and  futility.  He  may  become  a  conten¬ 
ted  sheep,  a  psychopathic  murderer 
(either  in  or  out  of  the  military  or  po¬ 
lice  force),  a  religious  fanatic,  a  mech¬ 
anical  neurotic  or  a  misery-laden  psy¬ 
chotic. 

Why  is  it  more  significant  that  the 
children  of  the  poor  are  subjected  to 
the  oppressive  training  of  the  public 
schools  when  affluent  children  truly 
may  suffer  from  many  of  the  same  op¬ 
pressive  practices  within  the  schools, 
public  or  private?  Because  any  mean¬ 
ingful,  progressive  change  that  we  can 
hope  for  cannot  take  place  until  the 
working  class  majority  of  this  city  and 
this  country  are  fully  aware  of  the  cau¬ 
ses  of  their  oppression  and  are  willing 
to  work  together  for  the  common  goal 
of  liberation. 

The  schools  are  just  another  means 
of  ruling  class  control  and  the  majori¬ 
ty  of  the  people  are  being  controlled 
not  in  their  own  interests  but  in  the  in¬ 
terest  of  the  privileged  minority  who 
decide  how  people  should  be  in  im¬ 
perial  America. 
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Nixon's  FAP 
Called  a 
Union -Buster 

MILWAUKEE  (LNS)  -  The  Peo¬ 
ple’s  Coalition  for  Peace  and  Justice 
(PCPJ)  was  warned  to  take  seriously 
its  commitment  to  fight  President 
Nixon’s  Family  Assistance  Plan  (FAP) 
this  fall  by  members  of  the  Welfare 
Rights  Organization  at  a  conference 
here  last  month. 

“If  you  continue  to  patronize  the 
poor  in  national  conferences,”  said 
Mary  Saroka  of  Milwaukee  County 
Welfare  Rights,  “the  poor  will  set  you 
flat  on  your  intellectual  middle-class 
asses,  and  the  poor  will  say  to  hell 
with  your  coalition.” 

The  plan,  which  passed  the  House 
by  a  two-to-one  margin,  would  force 
welfare  recipients  to  be  scab  (non¬ 
union)  laborers  for  substandard  wages. 
Proposed  tactics  include  summer  ed¬ 
ucation,  writing  senators  before  Con¬ 
gress  reconvenes  in  the  fall,  occupy¬ 
ing  and  holding  senators’  offices  and 
contacting  labor  unions  to  make  sure 
workers  understand  that  FAP  is  a 
union-busting  plan. 


Ethiopian  Women  Heublein 

Students  Welcome  On  the  Rocks 


on  Strike 


ADDIS  ABABA,  Ethiopia  (LNS)  - 
Between  2,000  and  4,000  Ethiopian 
high  school  students  (ages  16-20)  were 
put  under  arrest  in  four  detention 
camps  after  the  most  spectacular  and 
damaging  anti-government  demon¬ 
strations  of  78-year -old  Emperor  Haile 
Selassie’s  40-year  reign.  Mass  arrests 
were  made  in  the  nation’s  capitol  in 
late  June  just  before  the  opening  of  an 
Organization  of  African  Unity  con¬ 
ference  there. 

The  high  school  demonstrators 
were  striking  against  a  20  per  cent 
rise  in  bus  fares,  sudden  and  sharp  in¬ 
crease  in  food  prices,  the  arrest  of 
vagrants  in  the  capitol  and  for  land 
reform  against  the  old  feudal  system. 
(Almost  three  fourths  of  Ethiopia’s 
peasants  are  tenants  who  pay  as  much 
as  75  per  cent  of  their  crops  in  taxes 
and  rent  to  the  emperor,  the  few 
noble  families  and  the  church,  who 
between  them  own  an  estimated  90 
per  cent  of  the  arable  land.  The  high 
school  actions  followed  strikes  by 
teachers  and  college  students. 

The  most  popular  student  actions 
brought  pressure  against  merchants  in 
the  market.  A  group  would  surround 
a  trader  and  ask  him  the  price  of 
butter,  which  had  gone  up  100  per 
cent.  Intimidated,  he  would  quote  a 
much  lower  price,  and  the  students 
would  call  out  to  the  people  to  buy  at 
that  price.  The  police,  themselves 
victims  of  the  price  rises,  would  not 
interfere.  Demonstrators  also  ransack¬ 
ed  the  homes  of  unpopular  ministers 
and  a  Mercedes-Benz  showroom  —  the 
Mercedes  being  the  symbol  of  the 
Ethiopian  elite. 


Pill  Train 


DUBLIN,  Ireland  (LNS)  —  The 
“pill  train”  recently  roared  into  Dub¬ 
lin  and  was  greeted  by  hundreds  of 
cheering  women.  The  train  carried  all 
kinds  of  contraceptive  devices  bought 
by  47  Dublin  women  who  had  made  a 
one  day  shopping  trip  to  Belfast, 
Northern  Ireland,  where  contracept¬ 
ives  are  legal. 

The  women  were  defying  a  1935 
law  whiph  bans  birth  control  in  Ire¬ 
land.  According  to  an  article  in  the 
San  Francisco  Chronicle,  Irish  women 
have  an  average  of  nearly  one  child 
per  year. 

When  the  women  reached  the  cust¬ 
oms  barrier,  officials  questioned  a  few 
of  them  and  confiscated  a  few  of  the 
devices.  They  soon  gave  up  as  con¬ 
traceptives  began  flying  over  the 
barriers  to  the  waiting  women. 

One  woman  dashed  up  to  an  offic¬ 
ial,  swallowed  a  birth  control  pill,  and 
said,  “I  have  just  asserted  my  con¬ 
stitutional  rights.  What  are  you  going 
to  do  about  it?”  The  bewildered 
official  did  nothing.  So  many  women 
refused  to  give  up  the  contraceptives 
that  the  flustered  customs  officer  said 
“We  don’t  want  them  —  you  can  go 
through.” 


DELANO,  Cal.  (LNS)  —  Members 
of  the  United  Farmworkers  Organiz¬ 
ing  Committee  (UFWOC)  and  support¬ 
ers  occupied  the  New  York  sales 
office  of  Heublein,  Inc.  July  6.  Ten 
people  are  now  fasting.  The  group  is 
demanding  that  Heublein  use  only 
union  grapes  in  its  wine  and  other 
products. 

Meanwhile,  the  United  Farm  Work¬ 
ers  (AFL-CIO)  have  declared  a  nation¬ 
al  boycott  on  the  products  of  United 
Vinters,  Inc.,  and  its  corporate  parent, 
Heublein,  Inc.,  which  are,  respectively, 
the  largest  wine  grape  grower  and  the 
largest  liquor  conglomerate  in  the 
country.  Heublein ’s  biggest  sellers,  the 
prime  targets  of  the  boycott,  are 
Italian  Swiss  Colony  Wines  and  Smir¬ 
noff  Vodka. 

The  Farm  Workers  are  demanding 
a  decent  wage,  better  working  con¬ 
ditions  (specifically,  guarantees  a- 
gainst  the  use  of  poisonous  pesticides) 
and  medical  benefits. 

For  more  information  write  the 
UFWOC,  P.O.  Box  62,  Keene,  Calif., 
93531. 


Rock  Concert  Army  Style 
Gl's  andMPs  Get  It  On 


Tennessee 


FORT  ORD,  Cal.  (LNS)  —  A  rock  concert  at  this  base,  experimental  home 
of  the  Volunteer  Army  (VOLAR),  erupted  into  battles  between  Gl’s  and  MP’s 
Sunday  afternoon,  June  27. 


Sterilization : 
Close 


NASHVILLE  --  A  mandatory  ster¬ 
ilization  bill  applicable  to  all  women 
with  more  than  two  illegitimate  chil¬ 
dren  was  barely  defeated  in  the  Tenne¬ 
ssee  state  house  recently.  According 
to  the  Guardian,  the  bill  is  one  of  three 
such  sterilization  bills  in  the  South. 
The  sterilization  measures  have  been 
actively  opposed  by  the  Peoples  Rights 
Organization,  the  League  of  Women 
Voters  and  several  other  groups. 


As  part  of  the  Army’s  plan  to  give  the  volunteer  army  an  appealing  public 
image,  soldiers  at  Fort  Ord  are  allowed  shorter  work  weeks,  long  hair,  must¬ 
aches,  beer  and  rock  music.  Elements  of  the  old  action  army  were  still  present  at 
the  concert,  however,  as  basic  trainees  were  marched  into  the  stadium  and  order¬ 
ed  to  sit  in  formation,  and  MP’s  and  CID  men  patrolled  the  bleachers. 

Canned  Heat,  the  headlining  group  at  the  concert,  brought  tensions  to  a 
head  with  a  pro-war  rap  before  their  performance.  The  statement, ,  “You 
shouldn’t  mind  going  to  Vietnam.  That’s  where  the  best  grass  is,”  evoked-  boos 
and  hisses  from  the  crowd,  and  soon  brawls  broke  out.  Black  soldiers  were  the 
first  to  be  (hauled  away,  but  a  barrage  of  Army-provided  beer  cans  and  wine 
bottles  (effectively  prevented  some  arrests. 

When  the  music  ended,  the  GIs  poured  into  the  streets,  trashing  a  Greyhound 
bus  and  many  Army  vehicles.  The  Drill  Sergeant  Training  School  went  up  in 
flames  and  a  classroom  building  was  ransacked.  MP’s  retaliated  with  attacks  on 
soldiers  in  snack  bars  and  in  a  line  of  people  at  the  base  movie  theater.  Over 
100  GIs  were  treated  for  injuries  at  the  base  hospital. 

Several  commanding  officers  are  now  petitioning  higher  brass  to  reconsider 
VOLAR’s  benefits.  One  of  the  things  they  want  to  go  is  beer. 


Prostitutes  & 
Women  s 

Liberation 


NEW  YORK  --  The  Feminists,  a 
New  York  women’s  group,  sponsored 
a  forum  on  prostitution  June  13.  The 
women  discussed  the  problems  of  pro¬ 
stitution  in  relation  to  the  women’s 
liberation  movement.  The  gate  rec¬ 
eipts  went  to  The  Womens  Bail  Fund, 
which  is  attempting  to  protest  the 
closing  of  the  Womens  House  of  De¬ 
tention  in  Manhattan.  New  York  fe¬ 
male  prisoners  are  currently  being  in¬ 
carcerated  at  Rikers  Island  in  the  Bronx 


Gay  Lieutenant  Convicted 


WASHINGTON  —  The  U.S.  Court  of  Military  Review  recently  upheld  the 
court-martial  of  Navy  Lieutenant  Carl  R.  Pitasi,  convicted  of  “fraternization” 
with  an  enlisted  man  in  ways  found  “prejudicial  to  good  order  and  discipline  in 
the  armed  forces.” 

Lt.  Pitasi’s  crime  was  to  go  to  bed  with  a  19-year-old  seaman  after  taking 
him  on  trips,  buying  him  meals  and  drinks,  allowing  him  to  use  his  apartment 
and  introducing  him  to  friends.  It  was  the  first  time  “fraternization”  had  been 
ruled  a  crime  in  the  court’s  history. 

A  lower  military  court  had  acquitted  him  of  sodomy  charges,  but  had  order¬ 
ed  him  dismissed  from  the  Navy.  Considering  the  social  condition  of  homo¬ 
sexuals  in  the  United  States,  this  amounted  to  a  sentence  of  unemployment  and 
the  status  of  an  outcast. 

In  upholding  the  fraternization  conviction,  the  Court  stressed  that  it  has 
long  been  contrary  to  military  “custom”  for  officers  and  enlisted  men  to 
associate  beyond  what  the  Navy  Board  of  Review  calls  “normal  social 
intercourse.” 
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Los  Angeles 
Panther  Trial 
In  Progress 


LOS  ANGELES,  Cal.  (LNS)  -  Jury 
selection  in  the  trial  of  13  L°s  Angeles 
Panthers  began  May  28.  The  13  Panth¬ 
ers  were  charged  with  crimes  ranging 
from  assault  with  intent  to  commit 
murder  to  conspiracy  to  murder.  They 
were  arrested  for  defending  them¬ 
selves  and  their  homes  from  a  military- 
type  attack  on  Dec.  8,  1969,  by  the 
L.A.  police. 

On  Nov.  28,  1969,  police  Lt.  Ted 
Morton  went  into  the  Central  Ave. 
Panther  office  to  “become  acquainted 
with  the  Panthers.”  He  says  he  was 
thrown  out  at  gunpoint.  Later  that 
evening  two  cops  patrolling  in  front  of 
the  building  said  they  saw  a  man  in 
the  upstairs  window  pointing  a  mach¬ 
ine  gun  at  them.  They  later  identified 
him  as  Elmer  “Geronimo”  Platt. 

The  police  then  went  to  a  judge  to 
get  a  search  warrant  for  the  two 
Panther  offices  and  Geronimo’s  home, 
allegedly  to  search  for  weapons  recent¬ 
ly  stolen  from  Camp  Pendleton  Mar¬ 
ine  Base.  They  originally  scheduled 
their  raid  for  Dec.  7,  but  canceled  it  at 
the  last  minute  because  a  police  de¬ 
partment  informant  was  in  the  Panth¬ 
er  office  and  couldn’t  get  out  without 
arousing  suspicion. 

When  the  300  armed  police  arriv¬ 
ed  at  the  Central  Avenue  office  at 
dawn,  Dec.  8,  they  found  the  Panthers 
prepared  for  an  attack  —  the  recent 
murders  of  two  Panthers  in  Chicago 
(Mark  Clark  and  Fred  Hampton)  had 
given  them  ideas  of  what  to  expect. 
The  Panthers  held  off  the  police  for 
nearly  five  hours  before  surrendering. 

,  Later  a  massive  rally  of  5,000  people 
;  from  the  community  was  held  on  the 
steps  of  City  Hall  demanding  their 
immediate  release. 

Of  the  original  18,  one  was  severed 
from  the  case,  three  are  underground, 
eight  are  out  on  bail  and  six  are  in  jail 
on  other  charges.  One  former  Panther 
is  expected  to  turn  state’s  evidence. 
Send  money  for  their  defense  to  Los 
Angeles  Black  Panther  Party,  2443 
Stockwell,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Anti -Labor 
Democrats 


It  is  the  Democratic  Party,  isn’t  it? 
The  friend  of  labor? 

In  California’s  legislature  this  mon¬ 
th  one  of  these  friends  of  labor.  As¬ 
semblyman _ Cory,  spon¬ 

sored  a  bill  to  make  it  unlawful  for 
farmworkers  to  strike  during  a  harvest 
or  institute  a  boycott.  Some  friend! 
(What  good  is  a  strike  any  other  time?) 

As  if  that  action  isn’t  deadly  enough 
to  the  organized  farm  labor  movement, 
the  legislation  would  also  create  a  spe¬ 
cial  Agriculture  Committee  to  oversee 
farm  matters.  And  the  chairman  wou¬ 
ld  be  that  less-than-benevolent-toward- 
labor,  California  Gov.  Ronald  Reagan. 

Although  the  bill  was  defeated  it 
represents  the  most  critical  threat  ag¬ 
ainst  the  United  Farm  Workers  long 
drive  to  assist  agriculture  workers  in 
attaining  fair  treatment  from  their  em¬ 
ployers. 

Texas  supporters  of  the  farm  labor 
struggle  should  advise  the  national 
Democratic  powers  that  their  voices 


need  to  be  heard  backing  the  work  of 
the  United  Farm  Workers  and  condem¬ 
ning  the  betrayal  by  California  Demo¬ 
crats.  The  next  sellout  could  be  fatal. 
Let’s  find  out  if  such  men  as  Kennedy, 
Humphrey,  Muskie,  O’Brien,  McGov¬ 
ern  have  anything  to  say. 

The  lives  of  650,000  California 
farmworkers  are  being  abused  by  big 
agri-business  and  big  government  --  if 
there’s  a  difference  -  with  the  whole¬ 
hearted  help  of  California  Democrats. 

DO  YOU  CARE? 

Then  let  some  of  the  major  nation¬ 
al  party  figures  hear  from  you. 

Wino  Alert ! 
Don't  Buy 
Italian  Swiss 

The  United  Farm  Workers  Organiz¬ 
ing  Committee  boycott  of  lettuce  has 
grown  to  include  all  the  alcoholic  and 
food  products  marketed  by  Heublein, 
Inc.  The  vineyard  workers  of  Italian 
Swiss  Colony  Wines  have  decided  to 
organize  as  a  United  Farm  Workers 
union,  but  the  management  officials 


refuse  to  deal  with  the  workers’  re¬ 
quest. 

Italian  Swiss  Colony  is  one  of  the 
many  divisions  of  the  alcohol-food 
conglomerate  Heublein,  Inc.  Con¬ 
sequently  Cesar  Chavez’s  UFWOC  has 
declared  a  nationwide  boycott  against 
all  Heublein  products.  You  can  help 
by  refusing  to  purchase  Italian  Swiss 
Wines,  Smirnoff  Vodka,  Popov  Vodka, 
Heublein  Bottled  and  Canned  Party 
Cocktails,  Don  Q  Rum,  Jose  Cuervo 
Tequila,  Hamms  Beer,  Kentucky  Fried 
Chicken,  A-l  Steak  Sauce,  Lancer’s 
Vin  Rose  and  Black  Velvet  Canadian 
Whiskey.  The  most  vulnerable  pro¬ 
ducts  are  Italian  Swiss  Colony  Wines, 
Smirnoff  Vodka,  and  Jose  Cuervo 
Tequila. 

If  you  don’t  normally  consume  all 
these  products,  tell  your  hard-working 
sister-in-law  to  stop  drinking  Smirnoff 
with  her  lunch. 

The  vineyard  workers  have  long 
been  intimidated  by  Heublein.  Last 
summer,  for  instance,  over  20  workers 
in  the  Fresno  area  were  fired  for 
organizational  activities.  When  the 
lettuce  boycott  moratorium  began  this 
March,  UFWOC  sent  telegrams  to 
Heublein  to  give  them  a  chance  to 
benefit  from  the  era  of  good  feeling. 
The  Farm  Workers  simply  asked  Heub¬ 
lein  for  a  meeting  to  discuss  union 


representation  for  the  workers.  The 
telegrams  achieved  nothing. 

Italian  Swiss  Colony  employs  more 
than  10,000  workers,  owns  75,000 
acres  throughout  California,  and  pro¬ 
duces  over  one-fourth  of  the  California 
wine.  The  company  annually  sells  over 
$600  million  worth  of  wine  but  re¬ 
fuses  to  consider  workers’  job  security, 
adequate  wages  or  pesticide  control. 
(The  pesticide  2,  4D  has  been  banned 
by  the  benevolent  and  humane  U.S. 
military  in  Vietnam,  because  it,’along| 
with  the  U.S.  military,  causes  blrtS 
defects.  But  2,  4D  is  still  used  in  the 
California  vineyards.) 

With  such  hole-hearted  cooperation 
from  the  Heublein  management,  the 
workers  have  had  little  choice  but  to 
ask  you  and  every  other  sympathetic 
person  in  this  country  to  refuse  to 
patronize  Heublein. 

Spread  the  word.  Let  your  friends 
—  and  your  enemies  —  know  that  at 
least  10,000  workers  are  being  severely 
exploited  by  Heublein  with  little,  if 
any,  regard  for  the  workers’  well-being. 

Encourage  everyone  to  stop  buying 
Italian  Swiss  Colony  Wines,  Smirnoff 
Vodka,  Jose  Cuervo  Tequila  and  all 
the  others. 
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Community  Bulletin  Board  will  be 
(with  your  cooperation)  a  regular 
Space  City I  Feature.  The  idea  is  to 
spread  the  word  about  institutions 
(survival,  counter-cultural,  whatever) 
In  order  to  help  match  up  services  with 
needs.  Send  information  to  Com¬ 
munity  Bulletin  Board,  1217  Wichita. 


Inlet  Drug  Crisis 


Has  some  well-meaning  friend  ever 
taken  you  to  the  hospital  because  you 
were  freaking  out  and  he  didn’t  know 
what  to  do? 

Or  perhaps  overdosed  on  downers 
and  been  taken  to  the  hospital  when 
there  was  no  need  because  you  hadn’t 
taken  a  lethal  dose? 

Or  maybe  had  a  tab  or  cap  and 
were  uncertain  what  it  was  and  want¬ 
ed  to  find  out  before  dropping. 

If  you  have,  or  know  of  someone 
who  has,  then  you’ve  probably  wond¬ 
ered  why  there  wasn’t  an  alternative. 

There  is.  Inlet. 

Opened  a  year  ago  by  a  group  of 
freaks.  Inlet,  708  Hyde  Park,  acts  as  a 
drug  crisis  intervention  center,  an 
education-information  service  and  a 
referral  agent. 

A  non-profit  trust.  Inlet  subsists 
on  private  donations!  There  is  no  con¬ 
nection  with  the  heat  and  no  one  who 
has  come  by  or  called  has  ever  been 
hassled  because  of  his  or  her  associa¬ 
tion  with  Inlet. 

The  people  who  call  or  come  by 
(more  than  200  people  come  by  and 
another  900  call  every  month)  are  of 
different  ages,  backgrounds  and  races, 
hold  different  ideas  and  philosophies 
and  have  one  main  thing  in  common. 
A  drug  problem. 

On  hand  to  help  24  hours  a  day, 
seven  days  a  week,  are  a  nine-member 
staff  and  several  volunteers,  all  unpaid 
and  most  of  whom  have  had  ex¬ 
perience  with  drugs. 


All  are  young  —  under  30. 

As  a  crisis  intervention  center.  Inlet 


will  help  you  get  back  in  touch  with 
reality  if  you’re  freaking  out  and  will 
try  to  explain  what  happened  and 
why. 

If  you’ve  overdosed  on  downers 
but  not  with  a  lethal  dose,  someone 
will  stay  awake  all  night,  rapping, 
walking  and  keeping  you  awake  — 
and  alive.  If  you’ve  taken  a  lethal 
dose,  someone  at  Inlet  will  provide 
you  with  transportation  to  the  hospit¬ 
al,  if  necessary,  and  will  help  you  get 
through  the  red  tape. 

If  you’ve  overamped  on  speed, 
someone  will  sit  up  and  rap  with  you 
or  go  with  you  for  a  walk  until  you 
crash. 

Drugs  will  be  identified  and  the 
reactions  that  should  come  from  them 
explained. 

Irate  parents  who  have  just  found 
weed  or  acid  in  their  son  or  daughter’s 
room  will  be  talked  to.  The  drug  and 
its  effects  will  be  explained  and  rec¬ 
ommendations  on  how  to  treat  the 
situation  suggested. 

If  a  client  is  seriously  disturbed  and 
wants  professional  help,  a  counselor 
who  can  provide  long-term  help  will 
be  found. 

As  part  of  the  information-educa¬ 
tion  service,  staff  members  will  ad¬ 
dress  any  group  that  wants  to  learn 

about  drugs  or  Inlet  and  will  answer 
all  questions. 

The  attitude  taken  is  non-judge- 
mental.  Drugs  themselves  are  not 
knocked,  only  their  abuse  —  using 
drugs  as  an  escape  from  real  or  imagin¬ 
ed  problems. 

Inlet’s  phone  number  is  526-7925. 
—  Inlet 
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[Family 

Connection 


Now  that  The  Family  Connection 
has  been  open  for  a  little  more  than 
a  year,  we’ve  become  aware  that  there 
are  some  of  you  who  have  wondered 
what  goes  on  here.  We’ve  wondered 
ourselves,  sometimes.  That’s  why 
we’ve  waited  so  long  to  write.  Our 
program  has  always  been  in  a  state  of 
constant  change  and  growth,  so  it 
hasn’t  always  been  easy  to  define. 
Here’s  a  try. 

The  Harris  County  Juvenile  Pro¬ 
bation  Dept,  handled  over  2500  run¬ 
aways  in  1969.  In  December  of  1969 
seven  concerned  people  (mostly  stu¬ 
dents)  got  together  to  discuss  possibil¬ 
ities  for  setting  up  a  home  for  run¬ 
aways.  For  the  next  three  months 
they  met  once  a  week  to  discuss 
structures  and  methods  for  dealing 
with  the  runaway  problem. 

Rev.  Harry  Johnson,  Rev.  Dick 
Siciliano,  Jim  Cole  and  Steve  Gil¬ 
breath  met  with  the  group  and  agreed 
to  serve  as  the  board  of  directors  for 
the  project.  These  men  made  a  success¬ 
ful  appeal  for  funding  to  the  National 
Missions  Committee  of  the  •  Gulf 
Coast  Presbytery.  Through  this  com¬ 
mittee  funding  was  received  from 
local  churches,  individuals  and  the 
state  committee.  With  this  support 
The  Family  Connection  was  incor¬ 
porated  in  the  state  of  Texas  as  a  non¬ 
profit  organization. 

Six  full-time  counselors,  all  in 
their  twenties  and  all  from  the  Mont¬ 
rose  area,  were  hired.  An  old  house  in 
Montrose  at  2014  Commonwealth  was 
rented  and  The  Family  Connection 
opened  on  June  20,  1970.  We  began 
with  very  little  structure,  feeling  that 
it  was  best  to  wait  and  see  what  was 
needed.  We  have,  since  then,  gradually 
evolved  into  a  stable  (though  flexible) 
structure.  It  goes  like  this: 

The  Family  Connection  operates 
as  a  communal  living  situation.  Hous¬ 
ing  capacity  is  14.  The  house  is  open 
24  hours  a  day  and  there  is  always  a 
counselor  on  duty.  Counselors  work 
light  hour  shifts  and  each  councelor 
works  from  40  to  50  hours  a  week. 
Counselors  are  paid  $70  a  week.  The 
only  fee  asked  of  the  residents  is  co¬ 
operation:  i.e.  help  with  meals,  house¬ 
cleaning,,  tolerating  each  other  and 
trying  to  help  themselves. 

The  Family  Connection  is  not  a 
crash  pad.  All  residents  are  runaways 
who  have  no  other  alternative  but 
the  street  or  jail.  Some  residents  are 
placements  from  Juvenile  Probation, 
Child  Welfare,  etc.  Each  person  is 
allowed  a  three  week  stay  (flexible) 
at  the  house. 

The  house  is  a  place  for  runaways 
to  try  to  get  their  heads  together  in 
order  to  arrive  at  some  alternative  — 
getting  a  job,  living  on  their  own, 
going  home,  living  with  relatives,  what¬ 
ever.  The  primary  functions  of  the 
counselors  are  listening,  giving  any 
possibly  helpful  guidance,  giving  drug 
counselling  and  dealing  with  the  par¬ 
ents  of  the  runaway,  often  acting  as 
mediator  in  the  family  dispute. 

Housing  a  runaway  without  the 
consent  of  his  parents  or  legal  guard¬ 
ian  is  an  automatic  bust.  For  this 
reason  we  must  have  permission  from 
the  runaway’s  parents  for  him/her  to 
stay  at  The  Family  Connection.  When 
a  new  runaway  comes  to  the  house  we 
tell  him  that  we  must  contact  his 
parents  and  then  tell  him  that  this  is 
his  decision.  If  he  will  not  give  his 
consent  for  his  parents  to  be  contact¬ 
ed,  he  cannot  stay  at  The  Family 
Connection.  There  are  no  exceptions 
to  the  rule.  If  he  does  give  his  consent, 
his  parents  are  contacted  immediately 
after  the  counselor  on  duty  has  inter¬ 
viewed  the  runaway. 

Most  parents,  surprisingly  perhaps, 


do  give  their  consent.  With  the  ones 
who  do  not,  we  tell  them  that  we  can¬ 
not  be  responsible  for  their  son/daugh¬ 
ter  and  that  we  cannot  force  the  run¬ 
away  to  stay  at  the  house.  We  do  not 
force  runaways  to  go  home  against 
their  will. 

Once  a  runaway’s  parents,  give  per¬ 
mission  for  him/her  to  stay  with  us, 
we  obtain  written,  notarized  consent 
from  them.  Each  runaway  is  assigned 
a  counselor  to  deal  with  his  specific 
situation  and  to  facilitate  communica¬ 
tion  between  him  and  his  parents.  The 
major  house  rules  are: 

1)  No  drugs  on  property. 

2)  No  alcohol  on  property. 

3)  No  sexual  relations  on  property. 

4)  No  dealing  on  or  off  property. 

5)  No  stealing  on  or  off  property. 

A  vistor  to  the  house  or  a  resident 
is  automatically  expelled  from  the 
property  of  The  Family  Connection 
when  he/she  breaks  any  of  these  rules. 
All  of  these  rules  are  mandatory  for 
our  legal  protection  since  we  are  hous¬ 
ing  minors.  Busted,  we  are  of  no  use 
to  anyone.  And  so,  with  the  welfare 
of  the  kids,  ourselves,  and  the  house 
in  mind,  we  operate  legally  and  open¬ 
ly  in  all  of  our  dealings  with  parents, 
police  and  with  the  kids. 

Our  main  trip  here  is  to  try  to 
help  the  kids  gain  some  workable 
form  of  responsibility  for  their  own 
actions  —  both  functional  and  em¬ 
otional  responsibility.  We’ve  housed 
and  fed  about  180  kids  in  the  last 
year.  A  large  number  have  returned 
home,  some  are  living  on  their  own, 
and  some,  regrettably,  have  been  plac¬ 
ed  in  special  schools  or  jails  by  their 
parents. 

Sometimes  we’ve  failed  miserably; 
sometimes  we’ve  helped.  With  help 
from  you  people  out  there  in  the 
community  we  can  get  it  together 
better.  We  may  have  the  money  to  go 
on  for  another  year.  We  need  more 
than  money  from  you  (though  we’ll 
take  that  too!).  We  need  your  support, 
your  ideas  and  your  time  if  you  have 
any  to  give.  We  have  plenty  of  room 
for  volunteers  and  donations  (clothes, 
books,  games,  records,  food,  etc.). 

Please  come  by  and  rap  with  us  if 
you’re  interested  in  helping.  We  think 
we’ve  got  it  together.  With  your  help 
we  can  keep  it  that  way.  Our  phone 
number  is  523-6825. 

Chris,  Witz,  Jim,  Linda,  Pat  and  Camp, 
The  Family  Connection  Collective 


Tan-Kar 
for  the 
People 

Tanganyika  Hill  and  Karen  Wilson 
are  attempting  to  organize  a  people’s 
clinic,  youth  center,  and  a  people’s 
food  cooperative  store  in  the  Third 
Ward,  where  desperate  needs  for  heal¬ 
th  care,  recreation  and  recycling  of 
goods  exist. 

We  are  opening  the  Tan-Kar  craft 
shop  at  1503  Calumet  to  raise  money 
for  organizing  these  projects. 

We  cannot  afford  the  necessary  pub¬ 
licity  to  let  people  know  about  our 
shop  and  the  cause.  So  we  decided  to 
have  a  rummage  sale  every  Saturday 
and  possibly  Sundays,  in  order  to 
bring  people  to  see  our  work. 

If  anyone  has  usable  clothing  or 
anything  they  think  might  help  us  in 
our  struggle  to  serve  the  needs  of  the 
people,  it  will  be  greatly  appreciated. 

If  you  have  anything  we  can  use, 
please  bring  it  by  1503  or  1501  Calu¬ 
met  near  LaBranch,  or  call  522-5846 
and  we  will  pick  the  items  up.  Or,  if 
you  would  like  to  help,  call  Tangany¬ 
ika  or  Karen  at  522-5846. 

All  Power  to  the  Needs  of  the  Peo¬ 
ple  and  to  the  People! 


I 


B.  B.  King,  known  to  many  as  the  King  of  the  Blues,  brings  his 
big  band  to  the  Continental  Showcase  on  Saturday,  July  24  for  two 
big  shows.  The  admission  will  be  $4  in  advance  (tickets  at  the  show¬ 
case)  or  $5  at  the  door.  Both  shows  are  covered  by  the  ticket.  B.  B., 
who  now  records  for  ABC,  is  currently  a  favorite  among  the  white 
freak  crowd,  and  is  even  stronger  in  the  blues  field  he  has  dominated 
for  so  long.  In  addition  to  being  an  excellent  musician  with  un¬ 
questionable  class,  I  have  found  him  to  be  a  beautiful  and  humble 
man.  Come  together  Saturday  night  with  the  King  of  the  Blues. 

—  Shannon 


Cttvid  Fenton/LNS 


upon  seeing  carnal 


knowledge. . . 


upon  seeing  carnal  knowledge,  film  by  mike  nichols  and  jules  feiffer, 
for  one  dollar. 

July  8,  1971. 

film-making  subleties  into  the  most  magnificent  film  I've  seen  in  a  long  time, 
the  total  american  culture  brought  down  to  its  feet,  there  is  no  way  out  but  total 
destruction  of  it.  it  can  no  longer  sustain  itself  in  anyway,  the  domineering  eth¬ 
nocentric  ballbuster  prick  descends  down  to  its  own  destruction. 

it  rises  for  contempt  and  plasticity  and  power  and  strength,  green  money  to 
the  limits  of  the  sky. 

at  times  I  think  I  am  a  better  friend  to  you  than  you  to  me.  you  are  vulner¬ 
able.  I  don't  want  to  hurt  you.  don't  put  on  an  act.  we  are  the  acts,  enchilada 
dinners  and  chachachas.  looks  are  everything. 

the  third  world  dear  monster  is  eating  your  insides,  look  at  the  hate  of  those 
magical  green  eyes. 

take  your  hand,  rita,  smash  that  prick  into  itself,  let  his  dreams  take  him  into 
the  death  or  life  since  his  life  is  death,  it's  beginning  to  get  hard,  you  glorious 
man  don't  need  women  you've  got  yourself  what  more  can  there  be.  women  to 
worship  you.  it's  rising,  take  your  hand,  let  it  stand  for  the  exploitation  of  the 
world,  smash  it,  kill  it.  his  face  blanks  out  into  whiteness. 

yes  dear  monster  your  whiteness  is  nothing  more  than  emptiness  iceskating 
on  emptiness. 

I  sucked  ass  at  12  and  licked  tits  at  15.  what  can  your  woman  do.  sew  and 
cook  spaghetti.  I  can  cook  spaghetti,  in  that  case  man  you  can  do  the  cooking.  I 
hate  this  life,  pretty  soon  I'll  be  my  own  bed.  two  years  ago  I  slept  8  hours  a  day, 
and  pretty  soon  it'll  be  24.  1  sleep  because  I  hate  this  life  of  sleep. 

this  existence  nonexistent  of  existence,  death,  plastic,  corn  on  the  cob  45d 
I'll  lift  your  prick  hypnotize  you  for  100.. 

nothing  is  to  be  found  in  your  death  america.  you  are  decaying  and  don't 
know  it  and  know  it  and  don't  see  it  but  feel  it.  there  is  no  way  out  america.  you 
are  on  your  way  out. 

there  ain't  gonna  be  no  '76.  there  ain't  gonna  be  nothing  but  your  death  and 
the  third  world  to  arise  as  tigers  not  meek  tigers  america. 

you  feel  it.  you  are  all  republicans  who  once  in  a  while  feel  like  communists, 
that  way  to  be  red  out  of  choice,  the  first  choice  of  your  life,  to  be  red. 

you  are  all  republicans  balling  on  quicksand,  your  only  red  is  your  blood, 
perhaps  not  even  that. 

take  me  into  your  first  fuck,  there  ain't  gonna  be  no  first  fuck  for  you  amer¬ 
ica.  look  at  yourself,  there  ain't  no  image  behind  the  mirror,  it's  covered  with 
mercury  and  cyanide. 

feathered  giants  of  the  marshlands  and  the  ricefields,  of  the  mountains  and 
the  llamas,  deserts  and  the  beautiful  green  rain  jungles,  overpower  you,  deathly 
prick. 

america  you  in  your  white  manliness  are  iceskating  your  last  round,  your  ten¬ 
nis  balls  and  ecktachrome  slides  demand  that  you  be  in  a  steel  jungle  from  9-5. 
to  come  home  to  opened  thighs  of  your  legal  prostitute. 

the  illegal  sister  is  eating  your  insides,  don’t  you  see  she’s  brown  she's  black 
and  there  because  of  you  and  she's  a  witch  and  she  hates  you  she  feeds  you  the 
ice  and  the  drink  and  you  rise  you  old  prick  your  youth  leaving  you  to  the  old 
songs  of  death. 

america  you  are  eating  your  children  alive. 

you  are  dead,  they  are  life,  listen  middleclass  america  richard  eugene  mrs.  w. 
sam  and  pat  listen  to  the  last  words  your  children  are  to  say.  the  next  words  will 
take  the  shape  of  guns  and  those  familiar  images  from  the  tube  on  Vietnam  and 
Pakistan  and  new  guinea  and  ghana  and  nigeria  and  la  paz  are  to  be  on  show  for 
you  alone  on  your  streets. 


in  that  jungle  of  steel  you  enter  and  leave  from  9-5  you  will  find  yourself 
sprung  out  on  the  lawn,  your  blood  gushing  down  dirty  red  walls. 

you  refuse  to  see  that  you  are  destroying  a  living  world  with  your  death,  that 
life  is  to  destroy  soon  your  death,  soon.  soon. 

white  cultural  vultures  there  ain't  gonna  be  no  more  chances  for  you  to  fuck 
on  top  anymore,  not  more  on  top  of  the  rest  of  the  world. 

the  yellow  the  brown  the  black  are  mysterious  magicians  with  heads  of  birds 
of  life  of  the  world. 

mike  nichols  I  salute  you  in  your  genius,  that  in  your  whiteness  you  recede 
to  life,  and  let  your  images  by  the  best  description  of  the  total  pregnant  death 
culture  that  surrounds  and  tries  to  eat  us  alive. 

stop  american  plastic  puss-fed  prick,  there  ain't  gonna  be  no  more  fucking  a- 
round  for  you. 

your  death  is  to  be  total  and  unexpurgated  from  plexiglass,  no  more  fucking 
around  western  white  vultures  that  the  windows  of  glass  and  wind  and  life  and 
music  of  the  third  world  are  not  going  to  be  open  so  subtly  anymore,  no  more 
enchilada  t.v.  dinners,  no  more  pizza  inns,  those  wjpdows  are  opening  to  never 
close  again. 

widely  cracked  open  with  solid  chromes  of  blues  and  greens  and  the  entire 
rainbow  a  beautiful  and  alive  third  world. 

o  rise  allmighty  white  phallus  that  our  colored  claws  will  lynch  your  death 
with  life! 


c.  mendez 

klute 


The  most  interesting  part  of  Klute, 
a  movie  currently  playing  at  the  Metro¬ 
politan  theater,  is  Jane  Fonda’s  per¬ 
formance  of  the  call-girl,  Bree  Daniels. 
She  is  able  to  give  depth  and  import¬ 
ance  to  her  character. 

As  an  actress,  she  has  often  shown 
her  power,  especially  in  the  superb 
movie,  They  Shoot  Horses  Don 't 
They?  But  in  They  Shoot  Horses  her 
performance  was  but  one  of  the  many 
facets  of  a  fine  movie. 

In  Klute  her  characterization  is  the 
one  truly  interesting  aspect  of  the 
film,  but  it  is  nearly  submerged  by 
the  detective  story  which  acts  as  the 
movie’s  framework. 

At  times  the  melodrama  is  exciting 
and  suspenseful,  but  it  is  more  often 
insignificant  and  hackneyed. 

Bree  Daniels  is  a  woman  caught  in 
the  competitive  world  of  New  York 
City.  She  is  touph  ’out  emotionally 


frigid.  She  has  tried  to  work  as  a 
model  and  as  an  actress  but  she  falls 
back  on  prostitution  because,  as  she 
tells  her  psychiatrist,  it  is  the  one 
situation  where  she  has  control 

Prostitution  is  easy.  It  is  an  act  and 
it  is  the  one  act  in  which  she  can 
succeed,  though  she  does  not  really 
w*pt  to  be  a  call-girl. 

.  Some  of  her  prostitute  friends  lead 
lives  even  more  desperate  than  her 
own.  The  movie  gives  a  brief  view  of 
this  world  of  pain,  self-deception,  es¬ 
cape  and  victimization.  This  under¬ 
world  seeks  a  situation,  whether 
through  prostitution  or  heroin  addic¬ 
tion,  in  which  its  members  can  ex¬ 
ercise  some  control  over  their  lives. 

Unfortunately,  too  little  attention 
is  given  to  Bree  and  the  other  victims. 
The  movie  opts  for  the  cliche:  a 

detective  story. 

•*  *• 

—  Ron  Jarvis 
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NEW  FOOD  COLUMN  THE  WHOLE  YOU 


By  Saundra  Wtye 

You  are  as  free  as  you  choose  to 
be.  In  each  kitchen  is  a  potential  artist 
or  murderer,  and  since  most  cooking 
is  done  by  women,  whether  they 
realize  it  or  not,  women  are  controll¬ 
ing  the  destiny  of  the  world.  If  a 
home  is  unhappy,  chances  are  the 
people  in  it  are  not  healthy  —  who¬ 
ever  is  doing  the  cooking  doesn’t  have 
the  good  judgement  to  know  what 
foods  are  good  and  which  can  kill. 

Cooking,  therefore,  is  the  highest 
form  of  all  the  arts.  Because  you  be¬ 
come  what  you  put  into  your  mouth, 
you  are  creating  yourself  when  you 
eat.  If  you  cook  for  others  too,  then 
you  are  doubly  responsible  —  because 
it  is  extremely  hard  to  judge  what 
another  person  needs  to  eat.  Each  is 
unique. 

A  cook  must  have  a  clear  mind, 
and  be  gentle,  tolerant,  careful  and 
clever.  If  you  are  less  than  these,  you 
will  no  doubt  make  mistakes  —  fortun¬ 
ately  they  are  our  best  teachers. 

How  easy  it  is  to  see  the  errors! 
Our  children  are  dull  and  often  sick. 
Our  men  are  violent,  dull,  lazy  and 
often  sick.  The  cure?  For  each  person 
it  is  completely  different.  But  they 
are  all  alike  in  that  you  don’t  have  to 
go  to  the  drugstore  to  find  it  —  the 
cure  is  in  your  refrigerator  and  your 
pantry. 

Start  by  giving  up  the  food  you  can 
immediately  label  as  industrialized. 
Canned  anything.  Refined  sugar  and 
anything  containing  this  pure  poison. 
Prole  food  —  the  i-don’t-have-time- 


to-cook-let’s-eat-out  ethic.  (In  a  city 
this  size  it  is  incredible  that  there  is 
only  one  restaurant  that  serves  grains 
and  vegetables.) 

Anyone  who  gives  a  damn  about 
himself  has  time  to  do  himself  the 
biggest  favor  yet:  cook  at  home.  Even 
if  at  first  it  doesn’t  taste  like  you 
hoped  it  would,  if  you  used  whole 
grains  and  fresh  vegetables  and  fruit 
or  even  fresh  fish  —  you’ll  be  far  less 
polluted  than  the  poor  idiot  who  eats 
at  McDonald’s  every  day.  And  you’ll 
have  a  lot  fewer  colds,  accidents, 
emotional  traumas  —  just  less  sickness 
in  general. 

People  who  claim  they  want  to  be 
well  and  free  can  —  by  eating  whole 
unadulterated  locally  grown  fresh 
foods.  To  accelerate  your  sickness, 
you  need  only  continue  to  violate 
the  laws  of  Nature  and  the  Order  of 
the  Universe:  by  taking  drugs,  eating 
indiscriminately  and  chaotically,  and 
leading  a  disorderly  life.  It  all  begins 
with  food.  If  the  food  you  are  taking 
in  is  balanced  and  whole,  you  will  be 
balanced  and  whole.  The  sadness  and 
sickness  we  experience  is  our  own 
fault. 

So  that’s  what  I’m  writing  about  — 
how  we  can  all  get  well.  By  eating 
well!  The  startling  thing  is  that  the 
food  presented  will  be  very  inexpen¬ 
sive.  That’s  as  it  should  be  —  TRUE 
JUSTICE.  It  is  not  economically 
possible  to  feed  everyone  meat  —  but 
it  is  possible  to  feed  everyone  grains 
and  vegetables.  From  one  grain  come 
10,000  grains  —  giving,  giving,  giving. 

Food  that  is  just  and  righteous  is 
not  expensive.  You  are  allowing  some 


criminal  to  exploit  you  if  your  grocery 
bill  is  high.  And  you  will  be  exploited 
further  if  you  are  eating  expensive  or 
preserved  food  that  comes  from  far 
away,  or  eating  lots  of  refined  sugar 
and  chemicalized  beef. 

THESE  FOODS  ARE  NOT  JUST. 
They  are  not  available  to  the  poor 
people  and  if  you  are  eating  them  you 
are  a  sick  fool:  you  will  be  easily 
taken  in  by  unjust  institutions,  ideas, 
people,  and  your  body  will  not  be 
able  to  withstand  disease.  People  who 
are  poor  are  the  richest!  Those  per¬ 
sons  who  have  little  or  no  money  but 
who  like  to  eat  well  are  the  most 
blessed  —  for  by  learning  what  to 
cook  during  what  season  and  how  to 
make  it  delicious  and  beautiful,  they 
can  make  themselves  immune  to  dis¬ 
ease  and  “accidents”  and  therefore 
never  have  to  worry  about  doctor 
bills.  You  must  be  your  own  doctor 
—  you  know  yourself  better  than 
anyone! 

Unfortunately,  we  are  all  arrogant. 
We  think  we  can  do,  say,  and  eat  any¬ 
thing  and  still  are  surprised  when  we 
get  sick  (“He  gave  me  his  cold”). 
NONSENSE!  Everything  that  happens 
to  us  is  what  we  lack!  We  bring  it  all 
to  ourselves.  Try  eating  whole  grains 
and  fresh  vegetables  and  fruit  that 
you  cook  at  home  —  and  nothing 
else  -  for  a  while.  You’ll  see  and  feel 
the  fantastic  difference.  And  the 
difference  you  will  see  most  is  in  your 
children.  They  will  become  far  more 
joyful  if  you  stop  giving  them  lots  of 
sugar  and  honey.  Fresh  fruit  h»  en¬ 
ough  natural  sugar  in  it  to  make  any¬ 
body  sweet. 


Creative  cooking  for  the  changing 
seasons  requires  only  that  you  look 
around  you  and  think  —  what  grows 
in  this  part  of  the  country  and  when? 
Summertime  in  Texas  is  a  delight: 
peaches,  watermelons,  strawberries, 
fresh  corn,  black-eyed  peas,  all  the 
wonderful  squashes,  just  to  name  a 
few.  The  earth  provides  for  us  and  we 
should  partake  of  it,  especially  if  it  is 
the  season  and  is  naturally  grown  with¬ 
out  the  use  of  chemicals. 

To  stay  really  cool,  try  eating  less 
meat  and  fish  in  the  summer  —  meat 
is  animal  food  and  contains  blood 
which  is  salty.  When  the  climate  is  hot, 
less  salt  is  needed  (unless  you  are 
doing  hard  labor)  and  a  little  more 
liquid  can  be  taken  —  preferably  in 
the  form  of  raw  vegetables  and  fruit. 
But  another  way  to  keep  cool  is  to  eat 
less,  period.  One  way  to  do  that  is  to 
chew  each  mouthful  of  food  until  it 
becomes  easily  swallowed,  like  a  liq¬ 
uid.  This  insures  complete  digestion. 

If  you  are  always  in  a  hurry,  the 
following  recipes  are  not  for  you. 
They  do  require  careful  preparation, 
but  aren’t  all-day  affairs,  either.  If 
you  approach  a  food  with  the  thought 
that  you  are  creating  yourself,  per¬ 
haps  a  little  extra  thought  and  a  few 
more  minutes  could  be  spared.  Have  a 
good  time  when  you're  cooking  —  if 
you’re  angry  or  sad,  the  food  will  be 
too.  And  try  not  to  eat  too  much 
when  you’re  cooking  —  you’ll  be 
much  more  creative  on  an  empty 
stomach! 

On  hot  Houston  summer  after¬ 
noons  a  cold  soup  is  quite  in  order. 
This  one  is  delicious  served  hot  also. 
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FRESH  CORN  SOUP 
(serves  6-8) 

6  ears  fresh  corn 
2  onions  chopped 

1  Tablespoon  corn  or  olive  oil 
8  cups  water 

2  Tablespoons  Arrowroot  or  corn 

starch 

I  teaspoon  salt 

1  Tablespoon  tahini  (sesame  butter) 

Note:  With  most  corn  it  is  desirable 
to  pressure  cook  it  fust  for  15  min¬ 
utes,  but  if  this  is  not  possible,  simply 
cook  the  soup  until  the  corn  is  tender. 


minerals  and  vitamins  are  lost  in  cook¬ 
ing.  For  the  next  recipe,  use  leftover 
cold  rice  or  cook  it  fresh  and  let  it 
cool.  Or,  get  yourself  a  pressure  cook¬ 
er  and  try  it  out: 

Wash  the  cooker  and  the  rice  to¬ 
gether  —  measure  the  rice  into  a  strain¬ 
er  and  place  it  into  the  pot.  Let  the 
pot  fill  with  water,  covering  the  rice, 
then  running  your  hands  thru  it  to  lift 
the  dirt.  Now  pick  up  the  strainer  and 
pour  out  the  water  (it’s  surprising  how 
dirty  it  is).  Repeat  the  process  2  more 
times  for  thoroughly  clean  rice. 


Saute  the  onions  in  oil  in  a  large 
soup  pot  until  they  turn  golden.  If 
pressure  cooking  the  corn  first,  cook 
it  whole,  then  cut  the  kernels  off  the 
cob.  If  you  don’t  have  a  pressure 
cooker,  cut  the  kernels  off  the  cob 
and  add  them  to  the  onions.  Saute 
the  kernels  for  about  2  minutes.  Then 
add  the  water.  Cook  about  20  minutes 
or  until  the  com  is  tender.  Add  salt 
and  boil  5  minutes. 

Add  arrowroot  or  corn  starch  dilut¬ 
ed  in  a  little  cold  water,  stirring  con¬ 
stantly  until  thick,  then  add  tahini.  If 
the  soup  is  not  thick  enough  for  you, 
add  more  arrowroot  diluted  in  cold 
water,  but  in  very  small  quantities  at 
a  time,  until  it  becomes  the  desired 
thickness.  Allow  the  arrowroot  a  few 
minutes  to  cook  after  each  addition. 
If  you  desire,  add  Tamari  (naturally 
fermented)  soy  sauce  to  taste  but  re¬ 
duce  the  salt  by  one-half. 

If  soup  is  to  be  served  cold,  allow 
3-4  hours  in  the  refrigerator  or  1  hour 
in  the  freezer  (keep  stirring  it  so  it 
doesn’t  get  too  icy).  Garnish  with 
chopped  parsley  and  perhaps  a  few 
chopped  green  onions. 


Now,  into  the  cooker,  goes  the 
rice  and  salt  and  water.  Try  2  cups 
rice,  'A  teaspoon  salt,  2'A  cups  water. 
Now  place  the  lid  on  the  cooker  and 
turn  the  fire  on  medium  high  until 
the  pressure  comes  up  full  —  the 
regulator  will  start  to  rock  back  and 
forth  rapidly;  when  that  happens, 
turn  the  fire  down  to  very  low  so  that 
the  regulator  does  not  quite  come  to 
a  rock,  but  almost.  Simmer  for  40-45 
minutes. 

As  soon  as  the  time  is  up,  turn  off 
the  fire  and  let  the  rice  steam  for  5 
minutes  or  until  the  pressure  gauge 
has  gone  down!  If  the  rice  is  burned, 
the  fire  was  too  high  during  the  sim¬ 
mering  period.  Lower  the  flame  next 
time  and  use  an  asbestos  pad,  a  great 
invention  for  spreading  heat  evenly 
and  preventing  bad  bums.  If  the  rice 
is  watery,  the  flame  may  have  been 
too  low.  If  mushy,  try  using  less  water 
next  time. 

*  *  * 


RICE  BALLS 


*  *  * 

If  you  don’t  pressure  cook  your 
brown  rice,  you  don’t  know  what 
you’re  missing!  The  flavor  is  far  super¬ 
ior!  Pressure  cookers  (stainless  steel  is 
the  best)  aren’t  that  expensive,  con¬ 
sidering  they  last  forever  and  keep 
you  healthy  —  none  of  the  valuable 


The  Japanese  call  their  sandwiches 
“suchi”  which  can  be  nothing  more 
than  rice  and  nori  sea  laver  (comes  in 
sheets).  The  nori  is  toasted  over  a 
flame  and  then  pressed  around  a  ball 
of  rice.  Sushi  can  get  quite  elaborate, 
filled  with  cucumber  ginger,  and  fish. 

Any  way  you  make  them,  do  make 


them,  for  they  are  basically  brown 
rice,  the  most  balanced  food  there  is. 
Rice  balls  are  the  perfect  picnic  and 
travel  food.  When  hlled  with  a  piece 
of  umeboshi  salt  plum  they  will  not 
spoil  for  days.  But  put  a  piece  of  what¬ 
ever  you  like  in  yours. 

Fill  a  large  bowl  half  full  of  cold 
water  and  add  about  a  tablespoon  of 
seasalt.  Dip  your  hands  into  the  water, 
shake  off  excess  water,  and  pick  up 
about  2  tablespoons  of  cooked  rice 
(or  more  if  you  want  large  balls). 
Work  the  rice  gently  with  both  hands 
until  it  is  round.  Now  with  your 
finger  or  a  chopstick,  insert  a  small 
piece  of  umeboshi  salt  plum  (available 
at  your  natural  food  store)  into  the 
center.  Close  the  ball  &  work  it  til  it 
is  round.  Deep  fry  in  hot  (350  degrees) 
corn  oil  until  the  outside  is  quite 
crisp. 

Hard  boil  the  egg.  Let  cool  and  grate 
white  and  yolk  separately.  Place  thin¬ 
ly  sliced  carrot  in  a  strainer  and  pour 
boiling  water  over  it.  Mix  oil  and  salt 
and  add  fruit  juice.  Add  onion  and 
mix.  Add  carrot  and  watermelon  mix¬ 
ing  each  gently.  Place  in  serving  dish, 
decorating  top  with  grated  egg.  Serve 
cold. 

If  you  have  any  questions  or  com¬ 
ments,  please  call  or  come  by  TAO 
WHOLE  FOODS  at  15  Waugh  Drive, 
862-3980. 


* 


*  * 


TEMPURA 

And  while  you  have  the  oil  heated, 
try  another  Japanese  treat:  tempura. 
'Die  word  itself  means  something  like 
“vegetables  coated  with  a  gossamer 
gown.”  Sound  good?  It’s  addicting. 

Anything  can  be  done  tempura. 
Try  celery  leaves  &  watercress,  leaving 
them  intact.  The  old  standbys  are 
carrot  sticks  (sliced  very  thin),  onion 
rings,  cauliflower  flowerettes,  squash 
or  pumpkin  (very  thin  pieces),  shrimp, 
and  2  inch  pieces  of  flounder.  Use 
your  imagination. 


The  vegetables  and  the  batter  are 
kept  cold  until  the  end.  It  is  best  to 
mix  the  batter  with  ice  cold  water 
right  before  it  is  to  be  used.  The  oil 
(com,  peanut,  olive,  or  sesame  are 
best)  should  be  3  inches  deep  and  heat¬ 
ed  to  about  350  degrees  but  not  so 
hot  that  it  smokes.  The  vegetables 
are  dipped  into  the  cold  batter  and 
dropped  into  the  hot  oil:  they  should 
fall  to  the  bottom  of  the  oil  and  al¬ 
most  immediately  rise  to  the  surface. 
Brown  on  one  side,  then  the  other. 
Drain  well  on  paper  towel.  Must  be 
served  hot. 

Batters: 

1  cup  whole  wheat  pastry  Pour 
I  to  1 %  cup  cold  water 
'A-‘A  teaspoon  salt 
I  teaspoon  corn  starch  (optional) 

Add  salt  and  cornstarch  to  flour,  then 
water.  Mix  lightly  but  not  much, 
don’t  develop  the  gluten!  Lumps 
don’t  matter. 

‘A  cup  whole  wheat  pastry 
‘A  cup  unbleached  white  Pour 
I  egg  well  beaten 
%-‘A  teaspoon  salt. 

1  cup  cold  water 

Mix  all  indgredients,  then  add  the  egg. 
Don’t  overmix. 

If  you  like  corn,  try  this: 

Scrape  kernels  off  cob.  Mix  with 
chopped  onions  and  maybe  a  bit  of 
chopped  celery  or  parsley.  Add  to 
enough  batter  to  bind  and  drop  by 
spoonfuls  into  hot  oil.  Delicious! 

*  *  * 

For  a  really  cool  &  unique  dessert 
or  an  afternoon  salad  try  this.  It’s  a 
little  weird,  but  quite  tasty! 

WATERMELON  SALAD 

4  cups  watermelon  balls  or  'A  inch 
squares 

I  onion  minced 

1  egg 

1  carrot  cut  into  very  thin  strips 

2  Tablespoons  corn  or  olive  oil 
1  teaspoon  salt 

l  Tablespoon  grapefruit  or  orange 
juice  (fresh) 
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CHISHOLM 

Chip  Wilkins  •  Dennis  Workington 

Randy  Palmer*  Danny  Casey 

Will  appear 

"one  night  only" 

Sat.  July  24th 

from  9  pm  till  1  am 
at 


SANDEE'S 

4822  S.  Park 


The  Head  Band 

SERVICE  STATION 

LET  fREim  Fit 
YouK  CAR  ^  CHEAP} 

4514  Bisson  net  665 "9244 


URri 

Varl-glasa  Fins  •  Foaa  Company 

OPEN  9  to  9  EVERY  NITE. 


NOW  ONLY 

oo 


CUSTOM  ORDERS  AT  NO  EXTRA  COST. 


Tired  of  being  burned  by  the  old  folks  -  then  get  in  on  with  a  different 
kind  of  surf  shop. 

Every  style  of  Mexican  threads  for  brothers  and  sisters.  Trunks,  shirts, 
Hawaiian  thongs,  pipes,  papers,  clips,  comix,  candles,  incense,  posters  and 
various  other  psychedelic  paraphenalia  for  your  head. 


Jerry  Simpson  (Laminater) 


1729  W.34th 


686-3300 
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POW  POLITICS 


Indochina  Information  Collective  / 
LIBERATION  News  Service 

"As  long  as  we  have  prisoners  there, 
we  ’ll  have  men  there.  " 

Richard  Nixon,  February,  1970 

For  more  than  a  year  the  Nixon  ad¬ 
ministration  has  used  American  POWs 
as  an  excuse  for  extending  and  prolon¬ 
ging  the  war  in  Vietnam.  Nixon 
claims  that  a  continued  American  mili¬ 
tary  presence  in  Indochina  is  neces¬ 
sary  to  insure  the  release  of  the  POWs. 

That  the  opposite  is  true  is  now 
dearly  shown  by  the  July  1  offer  of 
the  Provisional  Revolutionary  Govern¬ 
ment  (PRG)  and  the  Democratic  Re¬ 
public  of  Vietnam  (DRV)  to  release  all 
the  POWs  by  the  end  of  this  year  if  all 
American  troops  are  withdrawn  by 
then. 

This  is  not  a  startling  new  develop¬ 
ment  in  the  Peace  Talks.  The  North 
Vietnamese  and  the  PRG  have  made  it 
dear  in  the  past  that  the  POWs  were 
no  stumbling  block  to  ending  the  war. 
On  April  21,  the  Associated  Press  re¬ 
ported  from  Paris: 

“The  chief  spokesman  of  North 
Vietnam’s  delegation  at  the  Paris 
Peace  Talks,  Xuan  Thuy,  said  today, 
‘there  will  be  no  problem’  about  rap¬ 
id  repatriation  of  all  American  prison¬ 
ers  held  by  Hanoi  after  the  announce¬ 
ment  of  a  deadline  for  total  withdraw¬ 
al  of  all  American  forces  from  South 
Vietnam.” 

PRG  Spokesman  Nguyen  Van  Tien 
has  said:  “The  U.S.  government  needs 
only  to  declare  an  appropriate  with¬ 
drawal  of  its  troops  from  South  Viet¬ 
nam.  Then  we  are  ready  immediately 
to  enter  into  talks  on  procedures  and 
ways  to  release  the  captured  men. 
The  discussions  will  be  on  procedures 
to  expedite  the  release.” 

Many  of  the  people  genuinely  con¬ 
cerned  about  POWs,  for  instance  the 
National  League  of  Families  of  Ameri¬ 
can  Prisoners  and  Missing  in  Southeast 
Asia,  a  group  which  formally  support¬ 
ed  Nixon’s  policies,  now  speak  out  for 
the  complete  withdrawal  of  American 
forces  in  order  to  release  the  prison¬ 
ers.  They  recently  charged  that  the 
U.S.  government  “creates  a  situation 
in  which  the  prisoners  have  become 
political  hostages.” 

Nonetheless,  administration  spokes¬ 
men  continue  to  make  statements 
which  indicate  that  the  U.S.  plans  to 
leave  an  unspecified  number  of  troops 
in  Indochina  until  the  prisoners  are 
returned.  It  is  not  clear  how  a  reduc¬ 
ed  force  can  bring  about  the  freeing 
of  the  prisoners  when  the  present  for¬ 
ce  is  inadequate  to  do  so. 

The  administration  did  order  a  spec¬ 
tacular  “rescue”  attempt  in  November 
1970  -  the  Son  Tay  raid.  Aside  from 
the  poor  military  intelligence,  (the 
camp  was  empty),  the  raid  showed  a 
dear  lack  of  any  other  sort  of  intelli¬ 
gence.  The  Geneva  Convention  on 
prisoners  provides  that  an  attack  on  a 
POW  camp  makes  the  prisoners  offi¬ 
cial  combatants.  So  the  North  Viet¬ 
namese  would  have  had  the  right  to 


shoot  any  prisoners  in  the  camp.  In 
short,  the  administration  was  reckles¬ 
sly  endangering  the  prisoners  for  poli¬ 
tical  reasons. 

The  justification  offered  for  the 
Son  Tay  raid  was  that  the  North  Viet¬ 
namese  were  mistreating  American 
prisoners.  Nixon  has  claimed:  “We 
have  had  a  very  difficult  experience 
with  the  North  Vietnamese,  who  have, 
without  question,  been  the  most  bar¬ 
baric  in  their  handling  of  prisoners  of 
any  nation  in  modern  history.”  (April 
16, 1971) 

The  only  evidence  for  mistreatment 
comes  from  a  couple  of  prisoners  who 
have  been  released  by  the  North  Viet¬ 
namese  as  a  good  will  gesture.  To  und¬ 
erstand  their  testimony,  it  pays  to  re¬ 
member  that  all  soldiers  released  or  es¬ 
caped  from  POW  camps  have  to  go 
through  extensive  “debriefing”  by  mil¬ 
itary  officials',  followed  by  a  period  of 
“readjustment”  before  they  are  allow¬ 
ed  to  say  anything  in  public. 

But,  in  at  least  two  cases  ex-POWs 
did  manage  to  speak  publicly  before 
debriefing.  In  one  case  Sgt.  Vernon  C. 
Shepard  was  quoted  before  debriefing 
as  saying:  “I  could  never  take  arms  ag¬ 
ainst  these  people,  the  way  they  treat¬ 
ed  me.  That  will  be  my  view  forever. 

I  was  never  tortured.  I  was  humanely 
treated.”  (New  York  Post  Dec.  13, 
1969).  After  debriefing  Shepard  des¬ 
cribed  his  “ill  treatment”  as  a  prisoner 
(in  a  military  publication  “Inside  the 
Turret”). 

The  bulk  of  the  ill  treatment  testi¬ 
mony  comes  from  Navy  Lt.  Robert 
Fnshman,  who  stated  before  debrief¬ 
ing  that  he  would  be  eternally  grateful 
to  his  captors  for  performing  a  deli¬ 
cate  operation  on  his  elbow,  shattered 
by  shrapnel,  instead  of  simply  amputa¬ 
ting  his  arm.  After  debriefing  he  char¬ 
ged  that  he  had  been  tortured  by  a 
bungled  operation  on  his  elbow! 

The  only  confirmed  mistreatment  p 
of  prisoners  has  consisted  of  unauthor-  | 
ized  acts  by  individuals,  especially  pea-  < 
sants  whose  homes  have  been  destroy-  ’ 
ed,  and  whose  families  have  been  kil-  i 
led  or  maimed  by  the  acts  of  the  | 
POWs.  Most  U.S.  soldiers  in  North  I 
Vietnam  are  bomber  pilots  trained  at  i 
a  cost  of  about  $500,000  each.  The  J 
many  prisoners  of  the  National  Liber-  I 
ation  Front  in  South  Vietnam  are  not  | 
highly  trained  pilots,  but  low  ranking  | 
enlisted  men.  These  men  are  omitted  < 
from  Nixon’s  propaganda.  It  is  worth  * 
noting  that  those  who  have  returned  | 
from  the  NLF  prison  camps  have  not  j 
reported  mistreatment. 

There  is  no  question  that  prisoners  j 
in  the  hands  of  the  Saigon  regime  are  i 
being  mistreated,  and  this  with  the  \ 
knowledge  of  U.S.  advisors.  The  not-  • 
orious  “tiger  cages”  for  political  pris-  | 
oners  exposed  by  reporter  Don  Luce  j 
and  Congressmen  Augustus  Hawkinds  t 
and  William  Anderson  (and  Space  [ 
City!)  are  one  example. 

There  have  been  numerous  atro-  j 
cities  cited  by  returning  veterans  -  at  I 
the  Winter  Soldier  Investigation,  held  | 
under  the  auspice  of  Vietnam  Veter-  j 
ans  Against  the  War,  among  other  — - 


sources.  Instances  include  attaching 
electrodes  to  the  genitals  to  produce 
an  extraordinarily  painful  shock,  thro¬ 
wing  prisoners  from  helicopters,  and 
dragging  them  behind  tanks  or  armor¬ 
ed  personnel  carriers. 

The  DRV  has  now  offered  to  have 
its  camps  inspected  by  Amnesty  Inter¬ 
national,  a  respected  London  based 
group  devoted  to  securing  the  rights 
of  political  prisoners  and  POWs  every¬ 
where.  The  one  condition  on  this  of¬ 
fer  is  that  the  prison  camps  in  South 
Vietnam  would  also  have  to  be  inspec¬ 
ted.  It  appears  certain  that  the  Saigon 
regime  will  refuse. 

Under  the  circumstances  the  U.S. 
proposal  that  all  POWs  be  moved  to  a 
neutral  country  cannot  help  but  strike 
the  North  Vietnamese  as  ridiculous. 
Wilfred  Burchett,  an  Australian  journa¬ 
list  who  reports  from  Hanoi  and  the 
liberated  zones  of  South  Vietnam  wro¬ 
te  that  this  U.S.  proposal  “is  not  like¬ 
ly  to  impress  the  Vietnamese  as  ser¬ 
ious,  except  as  an  expression  of  U.S. 
intent  to  greatly  step  up  the  bombing 
of  North  Vietnam  and  to  have  U.S.  pi¬ 


lots  out  of  the  way  so  that  perhaps  ev¬ 
en  tactical  nuclear  weapons  could  be 
used.” 

The  new  DRV-PRG  proposal  leaves 
no  doubt  that  POWs  will  be  released 
proportionately  as  American  troops 
are  withdrawn.  Doubts  based  on  the 
supposed  unreliability  of  the  North 
Vietnamese  promises  are  ridiculous 
anyway.  Also,  even  though  article  118 
of  the  Geneva  Convention  provides 
that  prisoners  shall  be  returned  at  the 
end  of  the  hostilities,  there  was  a  sim¬ 
ilar  situation  in  1954,  after  the  French 
defeat  at  Dienbienphu,  prisoners  were 
returned  starting  11  days  after  the 
peace  agreement;  and  the  return  was 
complete  within  30  days  after  that. 

The  U.S.  demands  that  the  North 
Vietnamese  return  prisoners  while  the 
U.S.  continues  to  bomb  them,  without 
even  a  promise  of  a  date  for  stopping 
is  absurd.  If  returned,  the  POWs  might 
well  resume  their  deadly  occupation. 
At  least  one  returned  prisoner,  Joe 
Carpenter,  is  now  at  work  again  train¬ 
ing  pilots  for  combat. 
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wanted:fiction  j 

Space  City!  would  like  to  produce  a  special  local  fiction  issue  sometime  late 
this  summer  or  early  fall.  It  may  take  the  form  of  a  supplement  or,  if  we  receive  I 
enough  good  material,  possibly  an  entire  issue. 

We  are  now  soliciting  whatever  manuscripts  you  would  like  to  see  in  print. 

We’re  particularly  interested  in  short  short  stories  (10  double  spaced  typewritten  | 
pages  or  less)  but  if  we  receive  a  particularly  good  longer  piece,  even  a  short  novel,  | 
we  might  consider  serializing  it  or  running  it  in  full  if  possible. 

We’re  interested  in  any  subject  or  theme  you  choose  to  develop.  We  particul¬ 
arly  hope  to  get  manuscripts  interpreting  revolutionary  or  hip  culture,  fiction 
written  from  the  viewpoint  of  feminists,  gay  people,  black  and  brown  people, 
prisoners,  street  people,  drug  users  of  all  kinds.  But  all  material  is  welcome,  even 
if  it  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  revolution. 

We  do  want  prose,  however;  no  poetry  will  be  published  in  this  issue.  And  we 
want  fiction,  not  essays.  We  won’t  be  able  to  pay  forstories  submitted  or  printed;  I 
we  wish  we  could,  but  we  just  can’t. 

Please  type  all  manuscripts,  and  be  sure  to  double  space.  Include  your  name 
(or  psuedonym),  address  and  telephone  number  if  you  have  one.  You  may  also  | 
enclose  art  work  or  photography  to  illustrate  your  story.  Mail  your  material  to  | 
Fiction,  Space  City!,  1217  Wichita,  Houston, Texas  77004. 

And  keep  a  copy  of  anything  you  submit,  just  in  case.  | 
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Bartee 

Cont.  from  7 

described  a  police  mop-up  action  against  a  large  crowd  of  people  at  the  comer  of 
Elgin  and  Dowling.  He  said  that  helicopters  were  shining  their  floodlights  on  peo¬ 
ple,  that  several  people  were  beaten  indiscriminantly,  that  some  80-90  people 
were  arrested,  and  that  he  was  smashed  in  the  head  with  a  gun  butt  and  arrested 
—  while  he  was  trying  to  get  away  from  the  area.  He  said  a  cop  held  a  gun  to  his 
head  and  said,  “Run,  nigger,  and  when  you  run.  I’m  gonna  shoot  you.”  He  said 
that  he  and  others  were  subjected  to  racial  slurs  all  night  at  the  police  station. 

Mitch  Green,  a  news  director  at  Pacifica  radio,  testified  to  similar  incidents, 
during  the  same  police  action.  According  to  Green,  Don  Gardner,  then  a  Pacifica 
reporter,  was  interviewing  people  in  the  crowd  when  he  was  kicked  in  the  rear 
end  and  slugged  in  the  face  with  a  rifle  butt,  and  was  then  arrested. 

He  also  told  of  his  visit  to  PP  II  headquarters  the  next  morning.  He  said  that 
the  office  was  trashed  and  that  the  walls  now  bore  such  slogans  as  “Wallace  in 
‘72”,  “Pig  Knuckles  For  You”,  and  “an  anglo-saxon  vulgarism  toward  Huey 
Newton.” 

On  cross-examination,  Bennett  asked  Mitch  if  Pacifica  had  interviewed  Bartee 
after  the  incident.  He  answered  that  station  manager  Larry  Lee  had  indeed  re¬ 
corded  an  interview.  The  prosecutor  then  popped  the  question:  did  Bartee,  in 
that  interview,  admit  to  exchanging  fire  with  the  police?  Mitch  said  yes. 

Thursday  morning  Mitch  Green  was  recalled  by  the  defense.  He  said  that  his 
testimony  the  previous  day  had  been  inaccurate.  He  had  listened  to  the  tape  a- 
gain,  and  discovered  that  Bartee  had  said  “they,”  meaning  other  people,  had  ex¬ 
changed  fire.  According  to  Green,  “Nowhere  in  the  tape  does  Bartee  say  he  was 
exchanging  fire  with  the  police.” 

The  final  defense  witness  was  Dr.  C.  W.  Thompson  III,  who  has  an  office  at 
2117  Dowling.  He  testified  that  he  saw  an  unarmed  man,  apparently  Fred  Spark¬ 
man,  shot  by  police,  and  that  he  later  treated  him  for  gunshot  wounds  in  the  el¬ 
bow  and  thigh.  Thompson  said  that  the  wounds  indicated  Sparkman  was  shot 
from  the  back.  He  said  the  shots  which  apparently  hit  Sparkman  were  the  first 
he  heard,  though  he  had  been  in  the  area  for  15  minutes. 

There  were  four  summation  speechs  to  the  jury.  First,  prosecutor  Stu  Stew¬ 
ard,  whose  presence  had  been  minimal  throughout  the  trial,  spoke.  His  style  was 
that  of  a  low-key  Baptist  preacher. 

Next  came  the  two  defense  attorneys.  Cam  Cunningham,  who  argued  most  of 
the  trial,  wears  a  thick,  full  beard;  he’s  a  big,  hefty,  uncle  type,  built  like  a  grizzly 
bear.  He  just  talked  to  the  jury,  reminding  them  of  the  promises  they’d  made 
during  voire  dire.  He  enumerated  the  specific  things  he’d  predicted  would  be 
brought  into  the  trial  (they  all,  indeed,  were),  and  asked  them  if  they  could  still 
make  up  their  minds  on  the  basis  of  the  facts  alone.  They  said  they  could. 

Cunningham  discussed  Mickey  Leland’s  testimony  about  police  harassment. 
(Under  cross-examination,  Mickey  had  trouble  articulating  the  nature  of  harrass- 
ment.)  “We’re  not  black,” he  told  the  jury.  “We  don’t  know  what  its  like  to  be 
black.”  He  said  that  people  who  have  lived  their  whole  life  black  have  an  attitude 
towards  the  police  —  and  the  police  towards  them  —  that’s  difficult  for  a  white 
person  to  understand. 

Brady  Coleman  then  addressed  the  jury.  His  style  complemented  Cunning¬ 
ham’s  quite  well.  He’s  smoother,  more  articulate;  his  closing  arguments  were 
thorough,  to-the-point.  No  excess  baggage.  Not  dramatic,  but  moving. 

He  discussed  the  charges.  First,  the  question  of  assault.  There  was  no  “battery, 
he  pointed  out.  Eight  people  were  wounded,  one  was  dead,  and  “they  were  all  in 
the  street.”  He  laid  out  the  inconsistencies  in  Norris’  testimony.  Was  the  shirt 
red,  or  yellow/green?  “Is  your  memory  better  the  next  day,  or  a  year  later?” 

Singleton  wasn’t  there.  Dupree,  who  “is  into  reporting  for  the  police,”  saw 
“a  bunch  of  blurs.”  Leadon  “saw  a  white  man  with  a  gun  in  a  bar.”  Morill  said 
he  saw  Bartee  Haile  with  a  weapon.  “This  is  their  case,  the  only  thing  they've 
brought  in!” 


did  a  yoeman’s  job  pulling  together  witnesses,  doing  the  local  footwork).  It  was 
a  “political  defense,”  and  there  wasn’t  much  of  a  line  separating  the  audience 
from  the  defense  table. 


(Thanks  to  Cam  Duncan  and  Sue  Mithun  for  help  in  pulling  together  this  article.) 


Cl  D’s  R.  G.  Blaylock  takes  pictures  of  Haile  supporters  as  they  file  out  of  courtroom. 


Bennett's  Last  Words 

Following  are  excerpts  from  the  closing  arguments  of  Asst.  Dist.  Arty.  Bob  Ben¬ 
nett  in  the  Bartee  Haile  trial  (see  story,  these  pages),  as  scribbled  ferociously  by 
Space  City!  reporters  on  the  scene.  We  feel  that  these  words  communicate  as 
well  as  anything  we  can  imagine,  the  nature  of  the  prosecution  in  this  trial. 

Call  it  politics,  call  it  harassment  .  .  .  use  whatever  noun  you  think  is  appro¬ 
priate,  but  you  have  to  know  what  the  surrounding  circumstances  were  during 
the  week  preceding  July  26,  1970.  You  had  a  very  tense  situation  in  this  area  of 
your  community  .  .  .  And  obviously,  from  the  testimony  of  Joe  Singleton,  a 
member  of  the  policy-making  staff  of  the  Houston  Police  Department,  there  was 
extreme  restraint  used  during  that  period  of  time  by  the  police  department  .  .  . 
There  was  no  harassment,  I  submit  to  you  .  .  .  you  had  individuals  out  there 
who  were  ready  to  create  an  inferno  in  this  part  of  your  community  .  .  . 

Now  what  if  it  happened  in  your  neighborhood;  what  if  you  had  10  or  20  or 
30  or  200  of  your  neighbors  walking  up  and  down  in  front  of  your  house  or  your 
place  of  business  armed  with  rifles  and  shotguns,  whether  it's  legal  or  illegal, 
what  would  you  want  the  Houston  Police  Department  to  do  about  it?  Just  let  ’em 
alone?  If  your  public  transportation  in  your  neighborhood  was  boarded  by  gun- 
toting  individuals,  soliciting  money,  what  would  you  want  the  Houston  Police 
Department  to  do  about  it?  .  .  . 


“Norris  never  testified  bullets  were  whizzing  past  his  head,”  said  Coleman. 

“He  said  they  ‘appeared  to  be  shooting  at  me.’  ”  There  was  no  evidence  of  intent 
to  kill,  no  evidence  of  “aiding  and  abetting”  (the  prosecution  had  pointed  out 
that  he  could  be  found  guilty  as  an  accomplice,  even  if  he  didn’t  pull  the  trigger). 
“There  was  no  identification  of  anyone  doing  anything  out  there.” 

It  could  have  been  the  Klan  on  the  roof.  They  could  have  been  shooting  at 
streetlights.  No  evidence,  said  Brady  Coleman. 

“The  tragedy  about  this  whole  thing  is  that  it  could  have  been  avoided  by  the 
police,”  he  said,  and  went  on  to  discuss  the  way  the  police  handled  the  situation. 
“Carl  Hampton.  He 's  the  one  they  were  out  there  that  night  to  get.”  Did  they 
make  arrests  for  solicitation?  No,  their  response  was  to  “sneak  up  on  the  church 
with  rifles.”  TheyAiever  used  loudspeakers,  never  gave  an  order  to  move  on,  to 
put  down  their  guns.  “They  shot  and  killed  a  man  and  wounded  more.  That’s 
the  way  they  solved  the  problem  that  night.”  Were  they  there  to  neutralize  snip¬ 
pers?  The  police  “were  the  only  snipers.” 

When  Howard  Dupree  said  they’d  shot  the  head  of  Peoples  Party  II,  Bo  Norris 
said  “Wonderful.”  Coleman  added:  “Were  they  out  there  to  clear  up  traffic?” 

The  real  problem  on  Dowling  is  the  vice,  narcotise,  prostitution,  said  Cole¬ 
man.  “These  people  (PP  II)  were  there  to  do  something  about  it.  They  didn’t 
get  very  far.” 

Bob  Bennett,  one  of  the  fair  haired  boys  in  the  DA’s  office,  up-and-coming 
criminal  prosecutor,  who  somehow  was  assigned  to  this  case  despite  the  fact  that 
Judge  Moore’s  court  isn’t  the  one  he  normally  tries  cases  in,  had  the  last  word. 

By  the  third  sentence  he  was  almost  yelling.  His  summation  was  a  theatrical  per¬ 
formance,  an  emotional  appeal  to  law  ‘n  order.  We’ve  printed,  elsewhere  on  these 
pages,  excerpts  from  his  final  arguments,  so  we  won’t  go  into  their  content  here. 

So  that’s  it.  From  here,  you  go  back  to  the  beginning  of  the  article:  the  hung 
jury,  probably  retrial,  reaction  of  Bartee’s  friends.  Which  brings  up  a  final  note. 
We  talked  to  Cam  and  Brady  just  before  they  headed  back  to  the  hills  of  Austin. 
They  thought  that  one  of  the  most  important  things  to  come  out  of  the  trial 
was  the  togetherness  of  the  supporters.  Lots  of  people,  who  don’t  see  each  other 
very  often,  who  have  serious  “political  differences,”  spent  a  lot  of  time  together, 
came  down  to  the  Family  Law  Center  every  day,  packed  the  courtroom  (which 
holds  about  100  —  at  times  you  couldn’t  find  a  seat). 

A  good  many  folks  volunteered  to  help  Cam,  Brady  and  John  Sayer  (who 


They  are  the  ones  who  represent  governmental  authority  in  your  community 
.  .  How  do  you  expect  them  to  carry  out  that  responsibility  if  you  let  'em  go  on 
for  week  after  week  after  week  with  that  kind  of,  as  one  witness  said,  a  "fester¬ 
ing  sore"  existing  in  your  community  .  .  .  You've  gotta  have  hard,  agressive  in¬ 
dividuals  who  are  police  officers  ...  It  requires  some  kind  of  special  individual 
who  can  devote  his  life  to  service  of  the  community  .  .  .  Now  that  was  the  sit¬ 
uation,  those  were  the  surrounding  circumstances  .  .  . 

Now  counsel  would  have  you  believe  that  the  way  to  handle  that  kind  of 
situation  was  to  send  a  team  or  two  of  three  wheel  motorcycle  officers  out  there 
and  clear  the  traffic.  Now  use  your  common  sense  and  your  reason  .  .  .  You've 
gotta  go  in  with  a  force  capable  of  maintaining  order  .  .  .  Are  you  gonna  march 
a  team  of  traffic  officers  down  here  and  have  'em  be  pot  shot  at  from  the  tops  of 
all  these  buildings? 

Now  you  got  to  be  reasonable  about  it.  Do  you  expect  your  police  depart¬ 
ment  to  conduct  their  activities  in  that  kind  of  manner?  Then  I  would  suggest 
you  go  to  some  other  community,  'cause  I  wouldn't  wanta  live  in  a  community 
that  would  handle  it  in  that  kind  of  slipshod  manner  .  .  . 

Would  you  want  to  have  been  on  the  roof  of  St  Johns  church  on  the  evening 
of  July  26,  1970,  with  a  pair  of  binoculars  and  a  camera,  would  you?  .  .  .  Now 
it  was  common  knowledge  among  the  people  in  that  community  at  that  time 
that  there  were  officers  on  the  church  out  there  .  .  .  They  don't  call  them  police¬ 
men.  They  don't  even  call  'em  cops.  They  don't  call  'em  the  fuzz  or  the  heat  or 
any  other  kind  of  term  that  would  show  respect  for  people  in  the  public  service. 
The  "pigs  were  on  the  church,  man".  .  .  Use  your  reason  and  your  common 
sense  .  .  .  Allan  Morill  wouldn  7  let  a  gun-totin  revolutionary  come  into  his  place 
of  business! .  .  . 

I  agree  with  counsel,  you  don't  have  to  consider  any  kind  of  politics  to  arrive 
at  your  verdict  in  this  case.  You  don't  have  to  consider  the  non-existent  free  med¬ 
ical  service  clinic  program.  You  don't  have  to  consider  the  armed  so-called  "solic¬ 
itation."  You  don't  have  to  consider  individuals  boarding  public  transportation 
with  guns  to  get  money,  to  arrive  at  your  verdict  in  this  case.  But  what  you  have 
to  do  is  consider  your  responsibility. 

You,  each  of  you,  individually  and  collectively  are  members  of  this  govern¬ 
ment  and  you  have  a  responsibility  to  the  people  that  you  represent.  And  you 
have  to  decide  what  is  an  appropriate  verdict  for  this  kind  of  conduct  in  your 
community. 
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theater 


Marc  Masterson  as  muck  nnn  in  mm  i  *s  “lom  Sawyer.'* 

films  music 


THEATRE  UNDER  THE  STARS 
GYPSY  —  musical  based  on  life  of  stripper 
Gypsy  Rose  Lee.  Marjorie  Carroll  as  Ma¬ 
ma  Rose.  Produced  by  Frank  Young; 
staged  by  Carolyn  Franklyn.  FREE  at 
Hermann  Park's  Miller  Theater.  July  23- 
31,  8:30  pm. 

JEWISH  COMMUNITY  CENTER 
(5601  S.  Braeswood) 

QH  PHYSICIANS  —  Adaption  of  Moliere’s 
famous  farce,  "The  Physician  in  Spite 
of  Himself"  by  JCC  Repertory  Theatre 
at  Center's  Kaplan  Theatre.  July  22,  24, 
8:30  pm;  July  25,  3:30  pm.  729-3200. 

THEATRE  OF  LOVE 
(Fondren  at  Daffodil) 

A  DAY  IN  THE  LIFE  OF  JUST  ABOUT 
EVERYONE  —  Smltty’s  story,  complete 
with  computer  and  multimedia  brou¬ 
haha  and  26  songs.  Produced/directed 
by  Phil  Oesterman.  Opens  July  21. 

8:30  pm.  621-4120. 

HOUSTON  MUSIC  THEATRE 
(Soutnwest  Freeway  at  Fondren) 

TOM  SAWYER  —  Studio  7  production  held 
over.  July  24,  31.  Tickets  $1,  $2.  2  pm. 
771-3851. 

PLAYWRIGHTS  SHOWCASE 
WAITING  FOR  GODOT  —  Beckett’s  ab¬ 
surdist  classic  to  be  given  unusual  pro¬ 
duction  by  Roger  Glade.  Aug  6-Sept  25 
(Fri  &  Sat)  9  pm.  524-3168. 

KERYGMA  PLAYERS 

(Bering  Meth  Church  —  1440  Harold) 

THE  CUP  OF  TREMBLING  —  drama  based 
on  life  of  Dietrich  Bonhoeffer,  German 
minister  executed  by  Nazis.  July  29-31. 


art 


MUSEUM  OF  FINc.  ARTS 

Thru  Aug.  29  —  BIRDS  AND  BLOSSOMS, 
Masterson  Jr.  Gallery 

Thru  July  25  —  H.  DIXON  BENNETt  ONE 
MAN  SHOW,  School  of  Art  Galleries. 

Thru  Sept.  1  or  its  destruction  by  VANDALS, 
whichever  comes  first  —  CHRISTO,  a 
pop  artist,  plans  to  hang  a  huge  orange 
nylon  curtain  across  some  valley  some¬ 
where,  at  a  cost  of  THOUSANDS.  Prior 
to  the  blessed  event,  to  raise  the  bread, 
he  is  exhibiting  drawings  and  models 
and  such-like. 

Thru  Aug  29  —  Giacometti  Graphics, 

S.  Garden  Gallery. 

INSTITUTE  FOR  THE  ARTS 

Thru  August  —  "For  Children"  at  Rice  cam¬ 
pus  gallery  off  Univ  and  Stockton. 

GALLERIA 

Thru  July  31  —  50  paintings  by  Soviet 
children,  aged  4  to  15,  and  art  by 
Houston  kids.  Gallery  area. 

THE  ADEPT 

"Maneuverability"  —  art  indigenous  to  black 
people.  1617  Binz. 


radio 


JEWISH  COMMUNITY  CENTER 
(5601  S.  Bra « wood) 

Tickets  $1.75  ($1.25  for  Center  members) 

All  performances  are  at  8  pm  in  the  Kaplan 
Theatre. 

July  20  -  TWO  RODE  TOGETHER 
July  21  -  BRIGADOON 

July  25  --  SPY  WHO  CAME  IN  FROM  THE 
COLD 

July  27  -  SHANE 

Aug.  1  -  ALICE'S  RESTAURANT 

ALLEY  FILM  SERIES 
At  the  Alley  Theatre,  615  Texas  Ave.  An 
excellent  series.  Tickets  $1.75  ($1.25  to 
Silver  Anniversary  Subscribers,  whoever 
they  are.)  This  week  is  COMEDY  WEEK. 

July  20-21  -  8  pm  -  THE  OLD  FASHION¬ 
ED  WAY,  written  by  and  starring  W.C. 
Fields 

July  22  -  8:30  pm  -  THE  CIRCUS,  directed 
by  and  starring  Charlie  Chaplin 
July  23  --  7:30  and  9:30  pm  -  THE  CIRCUS 
July  24  -  7:30  and  9:30  pm  -  MY  LITTLE 
CHICKADEE,  Mae  West  and  W.C.  Fields 
July  25  --  8:30  pm  -  MY  LITTLE  CHICKA¬ 
DEE 

July  27-28  -  HAMLET  -  Kickoff  of  DRAMA 
WEEK,  with  Lawrence  Olivier.  Boffo! 

ON  ANY  SUNDAY  —  Bruce  Brown  ("The 
Endless  Summer")  made  this  one  about 
motorcycle  races.  Opens  July  23  at 
Alabama. 


OF  OUR  OWN  (University  at  Kirby) 

July  22  —  The  Soft  Machine,  for  two  shows. 
The  first  one  starts  at  7:30  and  the  cost 
is  a  low  $2.50.  This  should  be  one  of 
the  better  shows  of  the  year  for  the  club, 
so  if  you’d  dig  hearing  a  high-class  jazz- 
rock  group,  come  on  out. 

OLD  QUARTER  —  Funky  little  beer  joint 
catering  to  freaky  clientele,  with  very 
fine  music  from  time  to  time.  Old  Texas 
bluesman  Lightnin’  Hopkins  plays  there 
frequently,  and  folksingers  Don  Sanders, 
Pete  Gorisch,  Townes  Van  Zandt  and 
others  are  regularly  featured.  It’s  located 
downtown  on  the  corner  of  Congress 
and  Austin.  Call  226-7982  for  details. 

GALVESTON  COUNTY  PARK  —  *  hour 
rock  &  roll  concert  July  29  featuring 
Big  Sweet,  Calico,  and  more.  $2  at  the 
gate.  4  pm-Midnlght. 

HOFHEINZ  PAVILION  —  Jesus  Christ 
Superstar,  the  original  cast  with  Pete 
Green  and  Shawn  Philips  in  there  some¬ 
where.  September  11  and  12.  The  Sat 
show  will  be  at  night,  with  a  Sun  after¬ 
noon  matine. 

CHURCH  OF  THE  ASCENSION  (10118 
Westheimer)  Free  rock  concerts  every 
Sunday.  Call  Switchboard,  526-3666 
for  details. 

MUSIC  HALL 

July  30  —  Emerson,  Lake  &  Palmer  plus 
Humble  Pie.  12th  St  Productions,  tick¬ 
ets  $4  &  $5  at  Disc  Records  and  Sun¬ 
shine  Co. 


COLISEUM 

July  28  —  Rod  Stewart  &  Faces,  Deep 
Purple,  Southern  Comfort.  A  concerts 
West  Presentation.  All  tickets  will  be 
$4  advance  and  $4.50  at  the  door. 
Houston  Ticket  and  Brook  Mays  are 
the  outlets. 

July  31  —  Ike  &  Tina  Turner  with  Spirit. 
R.J.  Russo  presentation  with  tickets  for 
$3.50-4.  50- 

$3.50-4.50-5.50  at  Houston  Ticket, 
Brook  Mays  and  others. 

Aug  5  —  Creedence  Clearwater  Revival, 
listen  ‘til  your  pants  fall  down.  Brought 
to  you  by  qood  ole  Terry  Bassett  and 
the  Concerts  West  gang. 


CELLAR  (Milam  at  Preston)  featuring 
Powerplant  on  Sun.,  Tues.,  and  Thursr. 
This  group  is  worth  seeing. 

LIBERTY  HALL  (1610  Chenevert) 

The  club  re-opens  on  July  29  with  the  rock 
opera  Tommy  in  for  a  three  week  stand. 
The  show  runs  from  Thurs-Sun  July  29- 
Aug  15.  Admission  is  $3.00  Phone  226- 
6250  for  details. 

LA  BASTILLE  (Market  Square) 

Lionel  Hampton  and  his  12-piece  orchestra 
opens  an  8-day  run  on  Friday,  July  23. 
(227-2036) 


PACIFICA  KPFT-FM  *0.1 

Mon  thru  Frl  -  WORKERS  OF  THE  WORLD 
ARISE,  you  Imm  nothin*  to  Iom  but 
your  mtncR  . . .  Lot  goofy  Qrvan  Duffy 
help  you  foot  the  light  of  day.  6-9  am 

Mon  thru  Frl  -  LIFE  ON  EARJH.  All  tha 
now  that  f ttf  . .  -  6:30  pm. 

Mon. thru  Frl  —  LIFE  RAFT.  Jeff  Sbero 
"explores  life  In  a  collapsing  empire  on 
a  frail  and  creaky  craft,  with  you  as  an 
anxious  passangar."  Peoples  radio  every 
nlte  with  Jeff,  left-handed  Louis  from 
Alaska,  musick,  visiting  weirdos,  you 
name  It  ...  10  pm -6  am. 

Tues  and  Thurs  —  CHI  CANOS  CAN  TOO 
with  Richard  Perez.  4  pm. 

Wed  —  AMERICAN  WOMEN  with  Nano 
Simpson.  2:30  pm. 

KLOL-FM  101 

Sun  —  Bill  Narum  does  his  thing  from 
noon  til  6  pm. 

KAUM-FM  96.5 

Sun  —  CHICANOS  AND  CHICANAS  with 
Elma  Barrera.  8  pm. 

Sun  —  BLACK  INSIGHT  with  Thomas 
Wright.  8:30  pm, 

Dally  —  Good  community-minded  news 
and  views  thru-out  the  day. 


UNIVERSITY  OF  THOUGHT 
Proceeds  from  this  series  will  go  to  meet 
necessary  expenses  for  the  U  of  Thought 
fall  semester.  Screenings  of  each  program 
begin  at  7  pm  in  the  San  Jacinto-Sonora 
rooms  of  the  University  Center  at  the  Univ¬ 
ersity  of  Houston.  They  ask  a  quite  reason¬ 
able  50<  donation.  (If  you  have  the  bread, 
you  might  want  to  give  more.) 

July  31  —  "Hey,  What  about  Us!” 

"The  Teacher  Gap" 

"What’s  Happening  to  Television" 


CARNAL  KNOWLEDGE  —  Nichols,  Feiffer, 
Nicolson,  Bergen,  Garfunkle  and  Margret 
team  up  in  maybe  the  most  important 
film  in  some  time.  Tower. 

KLUTE  —  Jane  Fonda  and  Donald  Suther¬ 
land  in  suspense  flick  about  high-class 
call  girl.  Metropolitan  and  several  neigh¬ 
borhoods. 

LIGHT  AT  THE  EDGE  OF  THE  WORLD  - 
adaptation  of  Jules  Verne  tale.  Windsor. 

WILLARD  —  Lots  of  rats.  River  Oaks. 

SUMMER  OF  ’42  —  Some  memories. 

Village. 

MCCABE  AND  MRS  MILLER  -  New  Robt 
Altman  western  with  Warren  Beatty, 

Julie  Christie,  Shelly  Duvall.  Opens  July 
22  at  Cinemas. 


tv 


Tues,  July  20 

6:30  pm  -  SPEAKING  FREELY  Vine  Delor- 
ia,  Jr.,  author  of  "Custer  Died  For  Your 
Sins"  and  "We  Talk,  You  Listen"  Ch.  8 

9  pm  --  HEALTH  IN  AMERICA,  Part  II  Ch.  11 

Note  -  Those  clods  at  either  CBS  or  Ch.  11 
cancelled  "All  in  the  Family" 

Wed,  July  21 

7:30  pm  -  JUST  ‘JAZZ  Ray  Nance.  Ch.  8 

Thur,  July  22 

8  pm  -  SONS  AND  LOVERS  movie  based 
on  D.H.  Lawrence  novel.  Ch.  11 

Fri,  July  23 

1:20  am  (Sat,  actually)  --  FATHER  WAS  A 
FULLBACK  with  (sigh)  Fred  MacMurry 
Ch.  11 

Sat,  July  24 

2:30  pm  -  MONSTER  ON  THE  CAMPUS 
starring  the  inimitable  Arthur  Franz. Ch  11 


Sun,  July  25 

6:30  pm  -  STRANGERS  IN  THEIR  OWN 
LAND  -  PUERTO  RICANS  Ch.  13 

8  pm  --  THE  FLIM-FLAM  MAN  George  C. 
Scott,  reportedly  a  good  film.  Ch.  13 

1:30  pm  -  JANE  EYRE  Orson  Welles.  Ch.  11 

Mon,  July  26 

THE  MOON-LAUNCH,  featuring  still  more 
of  thos  abysmal  Tang  commercials,  as 
well  as  great  moments  in  Teevee  science. 

8  pm  -  BLACK  JOURNAL.  Ch.  8 

Tues,  July  27 

10:30  pm  -  ON  THE  TOWN  Gene  Kelly, 
Frank  Sinatra  .  Ch.  11 


ins  &  outs 


WRITERS  CONFERENCE  this  week  in 
Houston.  Writers  present  will  include  Larry 
McMurtry,  David  Westheimer,  Fred  Gipson, 
Garland  Roark,  Mona  Van  Duyn.  Also  a 
number  of  high-falutin’  publishers  and  edit¬ 
ors.  It’s  at  University  Center,  Univ  of  Hous¬ 
ton,  July  22-24.  Registration  cost  is  $45  (!), 
but  it  includes  two  lunches  and  a  banquet. 

ABORTION  INFO  —  Susan  Rodgers  is  a 
sister  who  got  ripped  off  by  the  "referral 
agencies"  and  wants  to  help  other  women 
avoid  that  experience.  She  is  willing  to  help 
everyone  for  free,  with  an  abortion  (not 
more  than  $320  total),  adoption  agencies, 
homes,  and  other  alternatives.  Call  433-7278. 

MAYDAY  -  Many  of  the  people  involved 
in  the  Mayday  actions  are  still  together  and 
building  for  new  actions  in  the  fall.  But  peo¬ 
ple  have  a  lot  of  planning  to  do  at  all  levels 
to  make  future  action  disciplined  and  effec¬ 
tive.  It  is  important  that  people  who  may 
wish  to  participate  in  the  actions  begin  NOW 
to  think  about,  discuss  and  get  involved  in 
the  building  of  those  actions.  The  follow¬ 
ing  conferences  are  now  scheduled: 

Southern  Regional  Conference:  July  31- 
Aug  1  in  Fayetteville,  Ark. 

Women  and  Gay  Conference:  Aug  10-13 
in  Atlanta,  Ga.  (Eastlake  Methodist 
Church) 

October  Action  Planning  Conference: 

Aug  13-17,  also  in  Atlanta  (at  same 
church) 

For  more  information,  call  Space  City!  at 
526-6257  and  leave  message  for  the  Hous¬ 
ton  Mayday  people.  Hopefully,  we'll  have 
more  info  in  the  paper  next  week. 

BLOOD:  The  patients  at  Ben  Taub  need 
blood,  but  don’t  have  the  bread  to  pay  for 
it.  (If  they  had  any  money,  they  wouldn’t 
be  in  that  hell-hole.)  If  you  have  any  blood 
to  donate,  drop  by  Ben  Taub  Hospital  and 
let  ’em  have  it.  Do  it  today. 

GAY  LIBERATION 

Gay  Liberation  meets  every  Tues  at  8  pm  in 
the  University  Center  at  the  University  of 
Houston. 

Women's  Caucus  of  GL  meets  every  Wed  at 
8  pm  in  the  Palo  Duro  room  of  the  UC  at 
U  of  H. 

GL  conducts  a  consciousness-raising  session 
every  Thurs  at  8  pm  in  the  UC  at  U  of  H. 

THE  ART  OF  DOPERS:  Dr.  W.  Quarles  is 
planning  a  book  comprised  of  the  (previous¬ 
ly  unpublished)  writings  and  drawings  "whi¬ 
ch  were  created  while  high  on  a  drug  or  shor¬ 
tly  thereafter."  He  is  especially  interested  in 
"sexual  fantasies  and  psychedelic  drawings." 
Submit  manuscripts  (anonymously*  if  you 
wish)  to  Dr.  W.  Quarles,, Dept,  of  Pharma¬ 
cology,  U.  of  California,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Please  specify  the  drug(s)  which  influenced 
your  magnum  opus. 
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I  FOUND  OUT  I'm  allergic  to  my  cat.  She's 
a  lVi  yr  old  tabby  female.  Need  a  loving 
home.  Call  Clarice,  521-9988  after  six. 


FOR  SALE:  Ludwig  Super  classic  drums 
excellent  condition.  2  yrs  old.  1  or  2 
ba-s  drums.  Super  deal.  Frank,  944-9418. 


AQUARIAN  MEDITATION  lives!  Discover 
your  true  self!  All  devotees  write  PO  Box 

C8,  Houston  Tx  77052  for  time  and 
to  meet  --  Do  it  now!  591-2804 

KEND  RIDES  WANTED  by  British 
nt  in  Houston  until  end  of  August. 

Will  share  gas  and  driving  to  New  Orleans. 
Northern  Mexico,  and  any  other  interes¬ 
ting  places.  Call  Brian  528-4989. 


*68  BLUE  VW  BUG  -  Tape  deck.  Automa¬ 
tic  stickshift.  Like  new.  Excellent  exterior 
&  interior  -  Good  traveling  car  -  $1000. 
Call  923-8045,  Debbie  or  Charlie. 

FOR  SALE:  Jerry  sleeping  bag  &  a  Kelty 
back  pack.  Call  Melinda  at  528-4028. 

ATTRACTIVE  HAIRSTYLING  SHOPPE 
for  men  -  fully  equipped,  university  area, 
established  clientele,  Shoppe  or  chairs  for 
lease  472-1368.  Austin,  467-2851. 

607  W.  28th,  78705. 

MUST  SELL  Red  Kawasaki  Mach  III.  $795 
or  best  offer.  '70  model.  Call  Alvaro,  MO  7- 
7162. 

COLLETTE,  please  call  home. 


HANDMADE  CLOTHES  ready  made  &  to 
order.  Just  open  -  come  see  what  we've 
got.  Saffron  ...  1905  W.  Alabama. 

NEED  RIDE  TO  SAN  FRANCISCO  last 
week  of  Sept.  Will  pay  gas  all  the  way. 
Need  to  return  in  1  wk.  Write  to  Carol 
Jeffers  914  W.  Alabama. 


LOST:  on  Yohaum  between  Hawthorne 
and  Herald  wicker  purse  with  pens  and  two 
black  sketch  books.  Desperately  needs 
sketch  books.  Reward.  Call  Elizabeth  at 
KLOL  Radio  or  526-8126. 


NEED  PLACE  IN  AUSTIN  by  Aug  or  Sept. 
Have  little  money,  few  possessions.  Know 
any  possible  apt.,  roommates?  Leave  mes¬ 
sage  for  Robert  B.  at  Switchboard  (526- 
3666) 


.unclassifieds. 


JIM  BEAN  --  Call  524-8994. 


ARTISTS  AND  CRAFTSPEOPLE:  If  you 
have  paintings,  crafts,  sculpture,  etc.,  you'd 
like  to  exhibit  &  sell,  you  can  do  it  for  free 
at  the  Flea  Market  (120  Milam)  on  Sunday 
afternoons.  Call  beforehand  to  reserve 
some  space:  Judy  Rich,  622-2809,  or  Pan¬ 
dora's  227-2701. 

FREE  EQUITY  -  Take  up  $85/mo.  pay¬ 
ments  on  1970  Hornet,  automatic,  power 
steering,  air  conditioning,  radio.  Bill  Maul¬ 
din,  441-2825. 

FOR  SALE:  7'  6"  Sunshine  Special  surf¬ 
board  and  new  racks,  $65  for  both.  Apt. 
No.  150,  7450  Bellfort. 

TIM  RICHARDS  -  PLEASE  call  Linda 
Rhodes  or  come  by. 

FENDER  AMP  -  $295,  guitars,  mike. 

Rod,  522-3731. 

HORN  needs  gigs.  Call  Jim  at  781-7398. 

TWO  PEOPLE  NEED  RIDE  to  New  Mexico 
or  Aspen.  524-3252. 


opace  City!  Unclassifieds  are  free.  Fill  out  this  form  and  mail  to  Space  City!,  1217 
Wichita,  Houston  77004.  Preference  given  to  service  and  non-profit  ads.  We  don't 
accept  “sex  ads.“  We  believe  that  far  from  characterizing  a  position  of  sexual  lib¬ 
eration,  they  are  frequently  exploitative  of  sexuality,  especially  that  of  women.  (Not 
all  of  them  are  exploitative  of  course,  but  we  dont  know  any  simple  guideline  for 
determining  which  are  and  which  aren't;  we  dont  have  the  time  or  energy  to  debate 
every  ad.) 


(Across  from  Alabama  Theatre) 
FREE  Olde  Time  Movies 


Lounge  &  Garden 
Every  Night  —  FREE 


I 


FREE  MOTHERLESS  KITTENS  TO  THE 
RIGHT  PEOPLE.  COME  BY  5405  La 
Branch. 


With  This  Ad  -  Draught  Beer  30  t a  Every  Monday  Night  -  Full  Length 
mug,  SI  .50  pitcher  -  except  Monday  Features  in  Beer  Garden  -  W.C. 
nights.  Save  This  Coupon!  Fields  -  Old  Westerns 


1969  CIMATTI.  160  cc.  *125.  Runs  good. 
&  2  helmets  &  saddlebags.  Or  will  swap  for 
?$  &  10  speed  bike.  Call  Bill,  626-3050, 

8-5.  After  6,  529-1548. 

SPACIOUS  FURNISHED  APT.  —  $80  with 
utilities.  Waugh  Dr.  524-0036  evenings  & 
weekends. 

COUPLE  NEEDS  RIDE  to  Colorado.  WMI 
share  driving  &  expenses.  Patti  or  Victor, 
528-4717. 

1959  PONTIAC  Station  Wagon  For  Sale. 
Running,  will  need  new  clutch  plate.  $100. 
528-4717. 

FOR  SALE:  1962  Chevrolet  carryall  (panel 
trick  with  windows)  with  $350  worth  of 
new  parts  &  work.  Unreal  journey  machine! 
Call  Leo  at  771-0423. 

WANTED  TO  BUY:  1-95  assorted  wooden 
dining  room  chairs.  Up  to  $2  each.  Call 
Austin  House  523-9016. 

NEED  RIDE  TO  AUSTIN  —  as  soon  as 
possible.  Also  a  place  to  stay  in  Austin  for 
about  two  weeks.  Alex,  497-3798. 

FREE  KITTIES:  Kittens  make  wunnerful 
pets,  an'  ours  is  cute  as  the  dickens.  Well 
even  throw  in  a  free  kitty  box  WHILE  IT 
LASTS.  Come  by  5405  La  Branch  and  have 
the  cockles  of  your  heart  warmed. 

TWO  RIDERS  (YES,  RIDERS)  NEEDED  to 
share  expenses  and  driving  to  Phila,  or  NY. 
Leaving  Aug.  1.  Call  between  7-9  pm, 
782-8350. 

NEED  RIDE  for  two  out  west  towards  Boul¬ 
der,  Colo,  by  July  25.  Will  help  pay  for  gas. 
If  you  can  help  call  Chris  at  UN  1-8136. 

NEED  RIDE  -  To  Colorado,  late  July  or 
very  early  August.  Will  share  gas  and  dri¬ 
ving.  Please  call  Paul  at  692-5552.  I'm 
making  another  film  -  YOU  could  be  in  It!! 

WANTED:  *71  VW  Engine,  $300  cash  on 
the  spot.  524-8653. 

NEED  BREAD  ? 

Glamour  photographer  needs  part-time 
models  -  Will  train  beginners  $2-$5/hr.  to 
start.  Call  Donna  or  Harry,  528-6971. 

FOR  SALE:  TV,  $15;  electric  curlers,  $7; 
twin  bed,  $15;  AIWA  car  cassette  tape 
player  /recorder,  $40;  electric  mixer,  $7; 
playpen,  $8;  booster  chair,  $1.50;  two  in¬ 
fant’s  plastic  tubs,  $1  each;  infant  walker, 

$1 ;  infant  door  swing,  $5;  also  some  cera¬ 
mic  greenware  for  sale.  Please  help  us  pay 
our  rent.  Call  227-5985. 

FOR  SALE:  '62  VW  bus,  body  in  good 
condition,  motor  needs  some  repairs, 

3  seats,  curtains,  rack  for  bed,  $600  cash 
Call  529-6279  after  5  pm. 


/ 
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So  Clip,  Save,  and  Remember  the  Number  to  Get  Out: 


DOPESMOKERS  TEXTBOOK 


POLICE  ATTACK 
WITHOUT  WARNING! 
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